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WRIST BEN (right, top Handsome as they come, and 


built for rugged use. Chrome finish case, stainless steel 
g 


back curved to fit the wrist. $9.95. With luminous dial, 


right, center). a dollar more 
Es RAJAH (right. bottom A double duty watch—small, 
| 
oe smart and handsome for dress sturdy for work or play 


Chrome finish case has stainless steel back, curved to fit 
wrist. Non-breakable crystal. $16.00 


POCKET BEN below, left). Champion of pocket wat hes, 


time-honoured for dependability and long life. Thin, 


good-looking Non-breakable crystal A watch that 


“can take it’’. $4.35. With luminous dial, a dollar more. 


DAX (below, right An exceptional value. This reliable 
time-keeper is thin, smartly designed and has typical 
i Westclox sturdiness. Plain, easy-to-read numerals and 
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ittractive hands 


Ths prertny gives you an idea of their beauty. Words 
would give you an idea of their dependability. But 
neither words nor pictures can compare with actually Ma 
picking up one of these handsome Westclox watches 
and holding it in your hand. Then you'd realize how 
thin, how compact, how gracefully-designed they really are. 
You’d actually feel the fine workmanship that goes into 
them. One of these Westclox watches would make 


somebody you know very happy. Yourself, perhaps? 
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EDITORIAL 


| CAME BACK AND | AM CONTENT 


A Guest Editorial by Arthur Lower 


J HEN I was a lad I remember a cousin 


drifting 


ng 


loitering a 


ives. His case was typical 
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off to Detroit 


mine coming out from England, 


then 


There his family still 


while with us and 
in by the front door, 


bac 
ves the door to the south opens even 
than for immigrants. We all have 


the States. Apart from this moment, 


ithe movement is probably at an all-time 


sands of the most energetic among us, 


skilled, the ablest, have gone south 


o! to return 
for the rewards; most people would 
the dollar-and-cents rewards, because 
profits are bigger there than here 
; only half the story to me They 
wards, it is true, but not necessarily 


They go where they can 


al work 


where they find scope for 


es, where their work is appreciated 
eisa gorous rrent of life They go 
vere is often little room and little 
r the Canada. More often than 
tant 
e back and ma others would come 
1. Few ever get the chance 
f f those who came back I lived 


ss of spirit and made many good 
ends. Doors had begun to ope and 
| 1 have gone up the scale 
f is ma ynother Canadian has 
St art the United States would 
i good I Would have 
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that almost everywhere, even in our great cities, 
a kind of backwoods mentality still held strong 

I came back to a country with virtually no 
original culture and with little taste, to a land 
where no piece of originality could get attention 
because there were no native standards to judge 
it by, where everything fresh and vital had to 
wait the approving nod of our ‘‘elders’” in Great 


Britait 


have an opinion of it ourselves 


and the United States before we dared 
There, inci 
dentally, lies the real meaning of Charles G. D 
Roberts’ despairing line, ‘“‘How long the trust in 
greatness not thine own?” 

I knew that in the Canada of those days (we 
have moved a little bit since) the intellectual 

and I suppose I am a member of that unfor 
tunate species —had rather less prestige than in 
Ashanti 
of them, entertained a deep contempt for the 


I had been 


trained as a historian and I was coming back 


I knew that my fellow citizens, most 


more subtle shadings of civilization 


to teach in a college As a historian I knew 


I would continually have to be 


explaining my 
‘“‘history”” is 
textbook As a 


I was doomed to the label 


function to people who thought 
something in an elementary 
teacher in a college 
‘professor’’ and I knew that ‘the professor,” 
to people with balf the ability and knowledge 
of the world that most professors possess, is often 
a figure of fun and if not, something sinister and, 
either way, a man who must always be apologiz 
ing for existing 

I knew that for most of the 


people among 


whom I would be thrown, yes, for the very 
students in my classes, books would be strange 


objects to be avoided when possible, abstract 


leas, causes of deep suspicion 
I knew, in short, that I was coming back to 
} } ] 

a callow society whose shortcomings would a 


ways hit me in the eye, where consequently I 


vould usually be unpopular and where many 
doors would be closed to me coming back to 


+ 


SOCcIeT t 


which, in my blacker moments, I would 


almost hate 


And vet I came back I was one of the few 
who ever get a chance to come back. Perhaps 
that last sentence puts it all in a nutshell, for 
there are not many Canadian exiles who do not 


feel the lash in it 
I remember a conversation with a friend of 


mine, another Canadian, in my American days 


I remember saying Continued on page 47 
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LONDON LETTER by Beverley Baxter 


Nye Bevan, the miner turned MP, married Jennie Lee, MP, a miner's daughter, in 1934, 


The Pit Boy Who Never Forgets 


T HAS been said that in his youth 

a man sees himself as Hamlet but 

when he achieves the middle-age 
spread he decides to be N ipoleon 
Whatever truth there is in that 
diagnosis of masculine vanity there 
can be no doubt that Napoleon has 
greatly influenced many The late 
Lord Northcliffe. who altered the 
whole face of British journalism, not 
only had busts of Napoleon all over 
the place but ordered the single 
letter ““N” to be engraved on his 
notepaper. Lord Beaverbrook also 
has a head of the Little Emperor in 
his library as well as a vast collec tion 
of literature dealing with Napoleon’s 
life and era. 

Therefore it is understandable that 
\neurin Bevan, who regards himself 
is Labor’s man of destiny, should 
fall to some extent under the baleful 
influence of the legend Napoleon 
Bonaparte was born of comparatively 
humble parents in Corsica but Bevan 
can go one better on that score He 
was born the son of a Welsh miner 
and entered the pits at thirteen 

Whatever hardship that beginning 
entailed, and it must have been very 
great, such an origin can be invalu 
ible in politi il life. In fact in the 
present day one becomes 1 little 
weary of people bragging about their 
humble ancestry Even Harold 
Macmillan, who was ADC to the 
Duke 


married one of the duke’s daughters, 


~ Devonshire at Ottawa and 


has taken to brandishing his grand 
father who was according to Harold 
a Seottish agricultural laborer 

That is why I like to visit the 
U.S.A. at frequent intervals, just to 
meet people who are not only proud 
of their ancient ancestry but are 
determined to talk about it 

A second asset which Bevan in- 
herited was his nationality. In Wales 
there is not the same diversity of 
dialects which oppress the English. 
Eloquence is the birthright of nearly 


every Welshman and it is as natural 
for him to burst into song or oratory 
as it is for an Englishman to order 
a pint There is no evidence that 
Bevan ever sang but he was a great 
talker at an age when most boys are 
content with mumbling 

Nor did our hero’s assets end there. 
There was a Welshman named Lloyd 
George boasting about the cobbler 
who had brought him up and making 
the flesh of rich men creep with his 
threat of what he would do when he 
reached power Ata very early age 
\neurin decided that he would 
emulate the Welsh Wizard, as Lloyd 
George was already being called 
The Napoleonic period would follow 
later on 

The immediate problem was how 
to get out of the mines, and no one 
W here 


was the key to open the door to the 


could blame him for that 


outer world, the world of daylight 
instead of the eternal dark, the world 
of opportunity and varied humar 
experience, and, more than every- 
thing else, the world of fame? 

He decided the only way up to the 
ight was on the magic of words. He 
talked to the miners, harangued 


them, dramatized tt 


eir wrongs, gave 
expression to their muteness Prob 
ably they liked him or perhaps they 
wanted to get rid of him~— it may 
have been both but they took up 
a subscription and sent him to a 
college which had been established 
by the Labor Party 

There he learned there were 
ictually local councils where if you 
got elected you would be a councilor 
and in time become an alderman 
ind make speeches in all directions 
Instead of just talking to his mates 
he would be on a platform with a 
crowd listening to him and cheering 
him. What a vista spread before him! 
If he talked well enough there might 
come a day when he would even be 


adopted asa Continued on page 30 
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BACKSTAGE IN YUGOSLAVIA 


Bugs and Ballet in Belgrade 


By BLAIR FRASER, Maclean's Ottawa Editor 


ELGRADE~ Five of us went 

to the ballet the other night 

to see The Legend of Ohrid 
which the Yugoslav ballet company 
has been invited to bring to the 
Edinburgh Festival this fall 

It’s a beautiful thing-—one of the 
Canadian Legation girls has seen it 
five times and plans to go again. 
Most of it is Yugoslav folk dancing 
rather than balle. in the ordinary 
sense, and you feel that you’re seeing 
the best of Yugoslavia. It glows with 
color and life and galety. There are 
also bitterness and cruelty (at the 
grand climax in the third act the hero 
bounds around a stage littered with 
dead Turks) but the dominant im- 
pression is one of tremendous vitality 

Driving through the country, they 
say, you still get this impression at 
first hand. People keep warning you 
“Remember, Belgrade is not Yugo- 
slavia.”’ But for reporters who have 
neither time, transport nor language 
to go out into the country and talk 
to the people, Belgrade tends to 
become Yugoslavia. That’s where 
you get your physical impression, and 
i dreary impression it is. 

The result is that every Canadian 
reporter who comes to town makes 
the going a little tougher for the next 
one. The Yugoslav Government is 
extremely thin-skinned—not being 
used to criticism from any but de- 
clared enemies. It would like to have 
1 good Press in the Western democ- 
racies. As a rule it doesn’t get one. 

Bill Crean, the young chargé d’af 
faires at the Canadian Legation, is 
well connected among Yugoslav offi- 
cials He can, or he could until 
lately, get a Canadian reporter in to 
see most of the people a reporter 


wants to see. Even Tito was rea- 
sonably accessible before his serious 
illness in April. But as one Canadian 
after another goes away from Bel- 
grade and writes a nasty piece (which 
the Yugoslav Government hears 
about as soon as Canadian readers 
Bill Crean has a harder and harder 
time convincing the Yugoslavs that 
they should grant another inter- 
view 


i JR one thing, you have to keep re- 
minding yourself constantly that 
it’s unfair to judge a country in 
terms of your own personal com- 
fort For me that was fairly easy, 
because I was lucky enough to get 
into the second-best hotel. It’s 
pretty rugged but at least it’s rea 
sonably clean—nothing worse than 
cockroaches, though they are as big 
as field mice. Another Canadian who 
got to Belgrade a week or two ahead 
of me was less fortunate. He had 
to go to the third-best hotel, where 
he found himself sharing accommo- 
dation with several thousand bed- 
bugs. It must be very difficult to be 
detached in your reports under those 
circumstances. 

The other and much bigger thing 
that affects a Canadian’s judgment 
is, of course, the pathetic Canadian 
colony here Every morning from 
nine to noon you find the entrance 
hall of the legation crowded with 
dozens of Canadians They don’t 
look like Canadians. Most of them 
have the pinched, hungry faces and 
uneasy eyes, they wear the patched 
and ragged clothes that you see 
everywhere in this stricken country. 
They look 


Continued on page 


ARE YOU SURE 
YOU LOVE ME 
_ BEST? 


Many of the “dual nationals’ cooled off on Communism when they lived with it, 
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The man who said: 


“My capital will last 


lifetime!” 
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BRITISH-BUILT 


All-round economy 

plus beauty, roominess and 
advanced engineering features. 
Meet today’s trathe problems, today’s family budget 
needs with the new, manoeuverable, 100-inch wheel- 


buse CONSUL. Its the easilv-handled., 
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And its beauty. Step inside and enjoy deep, 
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@ No-draft ventilation @ Hypoid final drive 
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is only a 


hottest danger sp 


ots in the cold war. but the squabble 


By BLAIR FRASER 


MACLEAN’S OTTAWA EDITOR 


TEHERAN 

T CLOSE RANGE this is the queerest crisis you ever 
saw. It’s genuine enough~ for in the long run Iran 
4 is perhaps the gravest single problem confronting the 
Western world 


just a dull and sleepy town where nothing seems to happen. 


but on the spot it’s invisible. Teheran is 

Each afternoon, after the daily siesta, foreign correspon- 
dents gather in the Ritz Hotel to hear Lranian colleagues 
translate the local papers. The other day, into this yawning 
circle came an urgent cable for one of the boys 


“Would like 


shots of soldiers guarding public buildings, mobs in streets, 


“Rush pix of tension in Teheran,” it said 


tanks, armored cars, etc 

When the laughter had died down the victim said. “Tt 
would serve them right if I did send a batch of pictures.”’ 
We knew what he meant 
Iran would have made that week’s headlines look rather silly 


A set of honest photographs from 


Soldiers guarding public buildings? I'd seen a beautiful 
example that very morning. Eight of them, all wearing 


steel helmets, reclined in the shade of a wall in the courtyard 
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of Golestan Palace where the Prime Minister has his office 
They were watching a ninth soldier who, with rifle and fixed 
bayonet over his shoulder. was riding a bicycle around i; 
tight figure-eights. None paid the slightest attention as | 
walked in unchallenged ind proceeded to the office of the 
PM's sec retary 

Mobs in the streets? That was even funnier There'd 


be a mob in Parliament Square next week for another routine 


demonstration against the Anglo Iranian Oil Compa y that 
had already been announced But on iny ordin iry d iy 
Teheran’s offices and shops close at ? p.m Walk iown 


the main street at 2.30. and you'd think it was Sunday in 


Toronto You could describe the Situation in Iran as Che 
Crisis That’s Out to Lunch.”’ 


It was much more exciting to read about. in British or 


American papers, than it is to see 


“Iran to Expropriate Britain’s Biggest Oil Reserve 
y Britain Moves Paratroop Brig ide to Middle East 
All quite true, but the excitement dwindles when you get 
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an 
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here, as I found when I arrived in the middle of 
the expropriation proceedings. True that Iran 
provides Britain’s largest oil reserve; true that Iran 
has nationalized oil in defiance of contract. But 
these are only symptoms of a deeper crisis. As for 
the calculated leak of information about the para- 
troop brigade, that was pure bluff. Even the 
British admit it now. Britain never had any 
intention of using force, except to rescue its four 
thousand nationals from Iran in the event of 
violence The paratroop story caused a lot of 
conversation here, but it didn’t interrupt Teheran’s 
siesta even for a day. 

Of course the superficial quiet is misleading too, 
perhaps just as misleading as the headlines. There 
is a crisis in [ran all right ‘‘more serious than 
any I’ve seen in this country,’ said a Western 
diplomat of many years’ experience. It’s not the 
kind of crisis that can be photographed, not readily 
expressed in news leads, not likely (in the opinion 
of older hands here) to flare up next week and set 
off World War III. But it’s no less grave for that. 

The deeper crisis is that Russia, by present 
indications, may rule Iran politically before very 
long, without spending either troops or money. In 
one of the richest countries in the world the Iranian 
people have lately become aware of the misery 
and squalor in which most of them live. That is 
bad news for our side and good news for the 
Communists always quick to exploit misery wher- 
ever they find it. 

One of the surprises for the newcomer is to find 
that there is less at stake, in military terms, than 
most of us think. 

I had thought of Iranian oil, for example, as 
a great military objective, but that seems to be 
all wrong. It’s a great asset to Britain in peacetime 

forty percent of Europe’s gasoline comes from 
the Abadan refinery on the Persian Gulf. Even in 
peacetime, though, it would be no use to Russia. 
There’s no transport to take it north. Building 
a pipeline would take years, if indeed it could be 
done at all the lowest passes through the moun- 
tains of northern Iran are ten thousand feet above 
sea level. The one rail line that links north and 
south could not carry a fraction of Iranian oil 
production 

In wartime it would be no use to either side 

too vulnerable. No matter which side holds the 
\badan refinery, the other could bomb it to bits in 
a matter of hours. 

For the Russians there would be great military 
idvantage in simply holding the territory. It would 
give them a warm-water port. It would put Red 
submarines into the Persian Gulf and the Red Sea, 


ind threaten the water routes from east to west. 


Slums Speak for Themselves 


When or if Stalin decides that the time is ripe 
for World War III, therefore, he may well assign 
one force the job of capturing [ran But seasoned 
observers on the spot see no reason to fear that 
Stalin will pick on [ran alone They can’t see Lran 
is the starting point, the spark that ignites the 
contiagration 

But from the Soviet point of view things are 
going so well in Iran that nothing more need be 
done at present ‘he living conditions of most 
Iranians have given the Communists plenty to work 
on politic ally. 

I spent an afternoon last week touring the slums 
of Tehe ran under the guidance ot two [ranian 
Communists Their party is illegal in Iran, but 
they don't pay much attention to that: the Com- 
munist is actually the easiest of all Iranian political 


parties with which to make contact 


My 


we saw nobody even mentioned Marx or Lenin. 


I 
guides didn’t have to say much about what 
nobody talked about international Communisn 
The slums here speak for themselves against the 
g 
status quo. 

They are mostly in and around the old quarries 
whence came the clay for the ugly yellow brick 
of which this ugly city is built. Several hundred 
families live in abandoned kilns. Thousands more 


are in cavelike Continued on page 52 
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Pye The wealthy Shah heads !ran's Imperial Government but corrupt feudal landlords run the couritry. 
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Svdnev Greenstreet. who plays those 
| 


ster movie roles. was in al 
iffable talkative mood wher Madame 
1 went to his Hollywood 
home to take his preture 


he - iid to us when | mit ntioned that 


“Relax 
while | found the conversation. et 
iovable | did feel we should get along 


with the portraits we had come to 


| had an idea for a shot of him 


h policy ol relaxi it all times he 
vould tou i hair He selected a 
vicket rin whieh my fe had 
et told him didnt 
think the hair would be b enough 
or he huge mar VNonse t 


This pieture was taken as he was 
leaning fo ird. his elbows on his 
knees. just after he had realized that 
we had been rieht and he was stuck 
\fter the photograph 
was made we had to help pry him 


in the chair 


oose from the chair 


Karsh carefully at work on a camera 


THE SECRET LOVES 
OF YOUSUF KARSH 


Many of his great pictures are admired all over the world, 


portrait of Albert) cinstein, 


a 


but here Karsh has made a selection of his own favorites, 


many of which have never before been published. On this 


and the following four pages he tells for the first time the 


story behind these fine photos from his far-roving camera 


By YOUSUF KARSH 
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The former mavor of Toky 


ony 
was the man who presented the cap il of the did she it terpret tor him but she passed alor 
United States with the famous cherry trees all messages to the old man ho s Very 
wh ch blossom each sprin Wash nelor deal ind seemed only ible to he ir wher hi 
After the war some friends paid his passaee daughter spoke softly into his better ea 
to the U.S. as a gesture to an old friend and 1 made this informal photo raph as she 
hy iv of healing some of the rund tused passed along a message from me to hey 
by the long bitter il father | like the te nderness of the ittitude 

He ne with his daughter. who acted as and the fine serene look of the old man. 


niy ime! ( ral ty | 
This | heer 
ile re have eel na | 
ho Here por Tit 
rey} ed re 
from m late nment 
Madame Karsh and I walked 
mil hrough the Ford | 


ture | made of automakers at 
work | was struck by the mood 
of these two young men. dis 


cussing their work of spravir 

cars. To me they looked mort 
like brain s irgeons th in mech 
anics and | think the photo 
eraph has ¢ tught some of their 
thoughtful concern us they 


paused at their work and re 


garded with erave intent the 
spray gun held by Morris Le 
houx. The other boy is Terry 


Ewasyke. Terry is of Ukrainian 
parentage and Morris is Cana 


dien Both were twenty-one 


when this picture was taken. 
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met Subahdar Lalbahadur 
Thapa. VC. at the British War 
Office in London On one of 
my wartime trips He had jusl 
come from the Palace where 
he had received the Victoria 
Cross from the hands of the 
Kine He was telling me about 
how he used his lon Gurkha 
knife. the kukri. and | photo 


graphed as he was dk monstrat 


He told me he would like to 
have i print tor each of } 
childret al home ind | 
that he rot them Not long igo 
| had another letter from him 
There Was an tther h ld ind he 
would like inother piel 
which | sent h m 


Yukio Ozaki. eal more ways thar one Not 
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take pictures ol 
movie stars away from their studios. 
their homes. [| have found the 
are likely to be more relaxed. more 


themselves and in every way more at 
home. However Joan Crawford de 


clined to sit anywhere but on a 


movie set where our work was some 


what hampered by a collection that 


neluded still photo raphers dressers 


nd even het poodle As a matter of 5 
fact. the poodle interfered so much 
that | waived my rule against. in 
ludir pets n portraits ol people 
ind set this picture Without tel 
it Miss Crawford | featured the 
do pielure After all il had 
heer irvir to the wt all 
fternoo 
This photo raph Was Laken soo } 
Lord dsmu r Was mace hor 7A 


Pw ec 
rary di il 


per nud th 


7S. 
As 
4) 
headdress and he ixked me to ike 2 
¥ iler years il is used a trontrs 
piece in one of his books) and asked 
t real Canadian Indian looked. Lord 
: 
(); he | is tired of the studio ay 
3 


makers of Lu 
his death not 


salesman ( ille 
striking hara 


Hill. who \ 
always wore h 


to his otfice in 


him jokinely if 
He nned 


hide a bald he 
reveal a head 
told us later it 


the hat remove 


Mme. Kars! 
stick th her 
friends who lik 


The head man 


the black hat ve 


these. He lauche: 
to me and handed me 

I thanked hi 
cigars but | had been 


W hen the Roval Canadian Navy in Ottawa. Leonard W 


ky 


d Geo 


cleri 


Sas 


s } 


he 


ill 


rte 

of thick 
vas the 
d even 


of Luckies Smoke 


best seller The Hucks 


Du Maurier rett 
years He pressed 
tions to a secretary 
hand-carved vood 


\\ 


the 


popularly believed to be the 
on n 


lifted it w th a Hlourish to 


dark hair H = associates 


momentarily 


»bserved qu kly that my wile was 


her | 


77071 


1 thanked h 


owl 


ed 


m 


asked me to take a photoes iph to be any circumstances. t 
used for recru ting durine the wat laughed again and 
| went to the naval barra ks ind these to your friend 


looked at about one hundred and 
thirty sailors of all ages. but I « rudd 
not find one whose face eemed._ to 
suggest the alert rue red nature of a 
battle-hardened youne sea do 

| was coming out of mv studio or 
Sparks Street in Ottawa one after 
noon when | met this young rating. 
James W. Low. I asked him if he 
would let me take his picture ind we 
went upstairs to the studio 

The picture had all the elements 
| had been looking for. | later learn 
ed the sailor came from Brockville. 
had only been in the Navy a few 
weeks and had never even been to sea. 


Pov Dunning. now soloist with the 
Ottawa Ballet Company. which is di- 
rected by Yolande Ledue. has been 
a hard-working dancer since she was 
a little girl. She has been with the 


company since it started five years 


ago 
In addition to her own dancing she 
teaches ballet and tap in her home 


town of Ottawa under the auspices 
of the YWCA and in Pembroke and 


Renfrew for the res reational associa- 


tions 

The mirror we used as a_bhack- 
ground for this picture belongs to 
the Leduc family It was bought in 
Venice in 1909 and _ is completely 
hand carved. the only one of its kind 
in the world. Several museums in 
the U.S. have tried to buy it. but 
the Leducs have no intention of part- 


ing with their treasured Miroir 
Concert. 


1 hu 


xpl 


du 


too. 


Brov 
r 
out 


he 


iworite brand for m iny 


ind rave some 


iining tilty-tw 


m and said she 


said many 
would be ela 
this ind ther 
\ of expensive 


that | never 


kineto never 
moa ood cig 
another hox 


said 


in who insp 


Frederic Wakeman’s 


turned shortly w th a 


smoked 


nstructed by a friend of mine 


il 


supel 
He is 


red the 


nstrus 


pa ks 


would 


of her 
turned 


oars 


unde I 
Hill 
: Dake 
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Chinese soldiers in Korea fight like demons with makeshift weapons or none 


at all on two bowls of rice a day. But when they are captured they discover 


the lie in their own propaganda: UN troops don’t chop their prisoners up alive 


Photos and Story by PIERRE BERTON 


MACLEAN’S ARTICLE EDITOR 


ARMY H.Q., KOREA 


HO IS the enemy and 
what is’ he like? 

On Korea’s stubbort 
ridges this 1s a question often 
asked and seldom answered. To 
the infantry soldier, peeping 
from his foxhole, the enemy is 
often enough a featureless ad- 
versary on the opposite slope, 
living below the ground like a 
mole. Seldom in contemporary 
times has the fighting man 
known so little about the man 
he fights. 

What sort of creature is this 
yellow man in the queer padded 
clothing who melts into the 
countryside with the skill of a 
chameleon, fights like a demon 
until he dies where he stands, 
and buries his dead on their 
backs, their faces exposed to 
the sky? Is he a rapist and a 
looter, a wild Oriental animal 
scourging the land he captures 


Chong is twenty-four years 


old and about the size of a 


healthy Canadian fourteen- 
year old His egg-sh iped head 
has been cropped to a_ short 
bristle and his face is more 
brown than yellow He has 


been a soldier for six years. The 
first two years he spent in the 
Nationalist Army of Chiang 
Kai-shek Prisoners taken by 
the Communists were occasion 
illy returned to the Nationalist 
forces and they invariably re 
ported that they had been well 
treated, well fed well rested 
and newly equipped Chis 
ingenious propaganda point, 
plus Communist leaflets which 
promised to return surrender- 
ing Nationalist troops to their 
homes, persuaded Chong to 
desert Chiang’s army and give 
himself up 


Instead of being sent home 


or a political intellectual who These Chinese Communists in a prisoner-of-war camp he was put into the regular 
goes into battle with the phrases patiently parade for kitchen fatigue. They use the Communist army and sent to 
of Marx and Engels ringing in poles to carry buckets rice to their comrades. Manchuria. He was allowed to 
his ears? send one letter home to his 
Actually the Chinese private soldier is something far father, a small merchant in Central China \ professional 
simpler He is, in the main, a peasant, under thirty years, letter writer inscribed it for him, for Chong is iliterate He 


married with a wife and children back home wose picture 
he may carry in a thin canvas wallet. He has a rice paddy in 
his native vill ige which he worries about, for he is not home 
to work it. He would prefer to be home working than slogging 
through Korea’s sticky clay, ard like all soldiers he beefs 
continually about the length of the marches he has to endure 

He cannot read or write and he knows little about the world; 
the lectures he gets on politics often confuse him His main 
concerns are not with the coming world revolution or with 
the imperialistic aggression of the blood-thirsty Wall Street 
bankers or even with the liberation of the Korean people, 
but with the simpler and more pressing business of getting 
two bowls of rice a day. But he is a disciplined soldier who 
does what he is told and he will, when ordered, stay in his slit 
trench and fight to the end, without flinching or changing 
expression. 

He lives an austere and disciplined life, fraught with hard- 
ships which by Western standards would be intolerable. But 
he is used to hardship and, if he is eating, he is fairly content. 
The case histories of three Chinese Chong, a former Nationalist 
soldier; Li, a former Communist officer, and Wu, a young 
recruit—tell a good deal about the enemy we fight. 


got no answer and after crossing the Manchurian border he 
was not allowed to send or receive any more mail 

Chong found discipline tighter under the Communists. All 
contact with civilians was prohibited Raping or looting 
was punishable by death The troops did not go into the 
cities. As in the Nationalist army, leave wes unheard of. In 
six years Chong has had no leave and he has never been out 
with a girl 

In the barrack areas, in the short period before bed, Chong 


and his friends amused themselves by singing Chinese folk 
songs or putting on impromptu acts of their own. Sometimes 
they played fan-tar i game it vhich the pl yers guess the 
number of fingers the leader will produce from his closed 
fist The vast ind compli ited network of special services 
which distributes Coca Cola omic DOOKS floughnut machines 
and movies to the Allied forces does not exist in the Com- 
munist armies, which do not even have padres Very rarely 


Chong and his friends would see a stage show along tradi 
tional lines, put on for the forces. They were in bed by 8.30 
p-m ind up again at first light 

Chong drew the equivalent of thirty cents a month in pay. 


From this he had to buy his personal Continued on page 56 
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By AL COOPER 


ILLUSTRATED BY HAROLD TOWN 


too late to win a warriors fame. So he made 


blood enemies of the Mounties and set out on a warpath of his own 


A MACLEAN’S 


HE REAL TRAGEDY in the short happy life of Kakee- 


manitou-wayo was that he was born twenty-five years too 
late. This young Cree, whose name in English was Almighty 
Voice, had for his boyhood heroes the mighty Poundmaker, Big 
Bear and Sitting Bull, great warriors who had won immortality 
in the legends of their peoples through their fierce bravery on 
the warpath. But in 1895, when Almighty Voice was a tall 
and strong twenty-one, the prairie sod had been broken by the 
white settlers and the Crees were herded on a reservation in what 
is now central Saskatchewan, under the observation of the 
scarlet-coated North West Mounted Police. The warpath was 
going under the plow and the only glory left to the Crees was 
that spun in tales around the campfires by the elders. 
To live in the past, to bow the knee to the hated whites 
these shackles rubbed sore. Almighty Voice was born a savage; 
his warrior blood ran hot to the traditional call of the warpath, 
and he longed to take his place with Poundmaker. In his papoose 
days he had seen the running losing fight against the whites 
and sporadic outbursts of tribal war; now there was nothing, 
nothing but sitting around the teepee like a squaw —even hunting 
had lost its savor 
So Almighty Voice, the boy who was born too late, took his 
rifle and set out on his own private warpath. For twenty fantastic 
months he turned the time clock back and lived out his warrior 
dreams. The Scarlet Coats to whom he was just a mad murderer 
were his enemy, and he killed three of them, a sergeant, a 


corporal and a constable; he also shot a white postmaster dead, 


and wounded an inspector, a sergeant, another constable and a 
native scout. 

Then, while his mother sang the death song of the Crees, 
the end came for Almighty Voice in the blast of the white man’s 
cannons. He died in a small copse of willows and poplars in the 
Minnichinas Hills surrounded by dozens of Scarlet Coats, hun- 
dreds of settlers, ranchers and cowboys, the tragedy unfolding 
like a play before the proud and sorrowful eyes of his own people 


BRAVE THEY FOUGHT WITH 


Almighty Voice yearned to take his place beside 


Sitting Bull in the campfire legends, but he had been born twenty-five years 
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cf FLASHBACK 


watching from the encircling hills. It was more than he would 
have dared ask for. 

In the middle of 1895 Almighty Voice was at the peak of 
his young manhood. He was lean and erect, distinguished, 
haughty with a broad forehead and a pure blood’s hawk nose. 
He was a sure shot and already one of the best hunters and 
trappers among the Crees. He was an object of great interest to 


the young squaws and, so the story goes, to many of the women 
already wed. 

The bloody saga of Kakee-manitou-wayo had an inauspicious 
beginning a simple act of defiance. With a companion he 
chopped down part of a fence belonging to a settler called Mac- 
Pherson and built a fire with it. 

MacPherson got the drop on the pair, and ordered them off 
his land. Almighty Voice, indignant at being ordered off land 
that he still believed belonged to the Crees, took a long pot shot 
at MacPherson’s milk cow and drilled it through the head. 

He was happily relating the affair to his fellow braves on 
the reservation when Sergeant Colebrook, of the North West 
Mounted Police, rode up and arrested him on MacPherson’s 
complaint. Almighty Voice didn’t mind; it was a mark to be 
arrested; it set him apart. But when he was sentenced to a month 
in jail at Duck Lake he took a different view of the affair. 

It was October now and the hunting season was in full swing 
It was time, too, to go over his trap-line. If he remained in jail 
for a month someone else might well take over his territory. 


’ The first night of his imprisonment the young Cree crawled 
through a window, plunged into the icy waters of the Sas- 
: katchewan and crossed it, making good his escape. 


Although he remained in the vicinity, neither the police nor 
their half-breed scouts could pick up his trail. The Cree must 
have known that, at the worst, his surrender would bring only 
an extra week or two in jail. But there was no excitement in that. 
As it was, he had patrols of Scarlet Coats taking up their time 
searching for him. Ina way, it was Continued on page 34 
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Loaded with newsprint Canadian boats travel a picturesque route up the Richelieu to Lake ¢ hamy lain and down the Hudson They sometimes run aground, 


THE BOATS THAT SAIL WARPATH 


YS Through ancient locks, past Indian battlegrounds on the Mohawk trail, these cargo 


boats chug down an almost-forgotten waterway from Quebee to New York City. Listed 


as second cook, Mrs, Staebler went along on a routine trip that turned into tragedy 


fit the hundred-year-old Chambly locks 


By EDNA STAEBLER 


PHOTOS BY RONNY JAQUES 


LMOST EVERY DAY from spring breakup to winter freezing 
a peculiar little freighter with a crew of Canadiens leaves the 
paper-mill town of Donnacona, on the north shore of the St. 
Lawrence just above Quebec City, to take two hundred and thirty tons 
of newsprint to New York by way of an old Indian warpath. Always 
close to a friendly shore and safe from stormy seas the boats pass a 
chain of forts built by the French to repel the Iroquois and the English. 
They sail by quiet fields and sleepy Quebec villages, the Green Moun- 
tains of Vermont, the Catskills and Palisades. They pass Three Rivers, 
Sorel, West Point, a nudist camp, Sing Sing prison and the Statue of 
Liberty 
The trip south takes three days and three nights. Thus a tree 
growing in the Laurentians can become a newspaper on Times Square 
in less than a week. The crews have fun in New York while the boats 
gh the | 


ire reloaded, then throu nd of the Mohawks they return with 


bags of Spanish paprika green coffee, desiccated coconut, Japanese 
sewing machines, antimony ashtrays and rayon teddy bears 

Six identical barges of the Donnacona Paper Company and one 
used by the Gatineau Paper Company beyond Ottawa are the only 
vessels carrying cargo along the route which cuts the distance between 
Montreal and New York, from 1670 miles by sea to 452 miles by way 
of the St. Lawrence and Richelieu Rivers, Lake Champlain and the 
Hudson. Straight, narrow and flat, they were designed to fit, like a 
hand in a glove, the nine small locks of the Chambly Canal which, 
in a charming but obsolete way, circumvents the rapids of the Richelieu 

They are so carefully weighted that one extra roll of newsprint 
might ground them in the sixty-six miles of shallow water north of the 
American border (heir wheelhouses, smokestacks and masts are 
detachable to let them pass under the low bridges of the Champlain 
Canal which connects the Narrows of Lake Champlain with the upper 
reaches of the Hudson Wherever they pass people stop to stare 

It was midnight when I went aboard the Newscarrier at the pier 
in Donnacona and waited for the tide to launch her voyage I was 
there as a writer but I had been listed as second cook Captain Armand 
Normandeau, a shy little man nearing sixty, showed me the quarters 
I was to share with her crew of seven At the back of the vessel, in 
a space the size of an ordinary living room, were four cabins, a galley, 
a washroom hung with lilae deodorizers, a companionway and ven- 
tilators from the engine room, two passageways and stairs to the 
wheelhouse all as compact as a doll’s house 

‘We make for you a place with my daughter Rollande, the cook,” 
the captain said, and introduced a small pretty girl 
English, I no French 


She spoke no 
In the tiny cabin she made room for me and 
my luggage. My makeshift cot was eighteen inches below the ceiling. 

Through the portlight beside my pillow I watched mountains of 
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through nine loc 


pulpwood fade into darkness 
the St At five in the 
alarm clock 
At Sorel, 
Donnacona, we turned south into the Richelieu, the main line of warfare 
We saw 


armament plant, freighters taking on cargo, passenger ships at anchor, 


The Newscarrier moved southwest up 


Lawrence morning we were roused by Rollande’s 


forty-six miles below Montreal and ninety-four above 


in the long-ago struggle for supremacy in America. a great 


1 ghost fleet of minesweepers with flaking grey paint, then Canadien 


farmhouses, gracious stone manoirs and new little houses built like all 


the new little houses everywhere. 


On the Newscarrier the narrow deck around the three hatches was 


being scrubbed by a stocky young man wearing a tuque with a bobbing 
Thrusting out his broom he struck an operatic pose and 


Rojay), my 


pompon 
burst into La Traviata 
deckhand,”’ 


The watch changed every six hours. 


“That’s Roger (pronounced 
the captain laughed, “‘he’s bou/fon.” 

At noon the captain was 
relieved by the mate, Josephat Hardy, 40, a man with blue eyes, a 
tuque on the back of his curling brown hair and three tattoos on his 
Adjutor du Four, 43, lively as a squirrel, took the place 


Harvey, 31, Tall 


thick arms 


of Antoine the darkly handsome chief engineer. 


itbelow ) and Lnegineet Du Four drowned 


Joe Hardy 


the Hudson 


when they fell in 


Rollande 


lettuce and Vs of 


athletic Leo Leclerc, 17, completed the crew always in 


the galley, served pea soup, boiled pot itoes, steak 
chocolate layer cake covered with strawberry jam 
miles an 


The rushing noisy engine sounded like a train at ninety 


hour, but after passing through the modern lock at St. Ours, where 
the Richelieu is rocky, our boat was making less than half its maximum 


twelve miles an hour. 


“Dis could be quick trip for many boat, but the government likes 
not to spend money here to raise up the river,” Joe Hardy told me 
‘‘For fourteen mile from Sorel to St. Ours she is dredge but for other 
sixty-six mile to Lake Champlain where is American border she have 


only six and a half foot deep water She have no buoy no lights 


we mark our course by trees and houses. Sometime we go in the centre 
the You see 
We pass through right side of him; next bridge we go left Is 
Last 


up to the 


sometime on one side, then on other dat first bridge 


ahead? 
fine in day but night time or when is fog we do not always know 


year there is not near Chambly we are tied 


bottom: we wait a few hour, then east wind bring water and we go off 


many rains 


But one time we wait six days.’ 


Slowly we followed the river’s Continued on page 50 
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If you’re one of those people who shrink from a 

dentist's drill you'll be glad to know 

there’s a new machine that does the job with a jet of dust 
and is as painless as a tax refund 


By MAX BRAITHWAITE 


PHOTOS BY PAUL ROCKET-PANDA 


Writer Braithwaite opens 
wide for the Airdent. The 
rubber shield in his mouth 
isolates the bad tooth. 
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HE DENTIST’S DRILL. which has been 
making liars out of honest men for years. is 
being slowly nudged to one side in the tooth- 

ixing profession by a new technique which finally 

permits a dentist to tell the truth when he pries 
open your mouth, smiles and says solicitously. 
Now, this won’t hurt 

The other day I had a tooth filled, and it reall, 

didn’t hurt. The operation was performed with a 

machine called an Airdent, which looks like a 

small refrigerator with vacuum cleaner attach- 

ments It cuts into the enamel of your teeth with 

i fine stream of abrasive powder in the same way 

that a stone cutter blasts out initials on tombstones 

with sand. It was invented fewer than ten vears 
igo by a Texas dentist named Robert B. Black 
ind it’s still being tested by a research institute 
it Ann Arbor, Mich 

But the Airdent is already being hailed as the 
most revolutionary discovery in dentistry since th 
gold inlay. In the United States more than forty 

tal colleges have started post-graduate courses 
on Airdent technique and about a hundred dentists 
have the machine in their offices As the glamour 
gadget of the profession the Airdent has made 
it least three appearances on television 

\t this writing there are five of the machines in 
Canada three in western cities and two in Toronto 

but more ind more Canadian dentists are 
enrolling for courses at U. S. colleges and at the 

Ann Arbor institute, where they learn to operate 

the Airdent and place their orders to purchase a 

model for about two thousand dollars. One of the 

Toronto machines is at the Toronto University 

School of Dentistry, which plans to start a post 

graduate course in the technique 

The job of drilling is in no immediate danger of 


being scrapped by the dental profession, because 
the Airdent can’t always reach the more remote 
centres of tooth decay. But the new machine can 
do about seventy-five percent of the drill’s work 

so painlessly that one authority has described it 
is the biggest boon to dentistry since the local 
:naesthetic It is also a near-perfect cleaning 
instrument. 

In an office on Toronto’s Eglinton Avenue Dr 
Ralph Singer operates one of the five machines in 
Canada A dark-haired, heavy-set, precise man 
of thirty-six, he has pursued new dental techniques 
ever since he graduated from the Toronto Univer 
sity School of Dentistry in 1938. He was the first 
Canadian dentist to complete the Airdent course 
and buy a machine 

His office has the usual tooth-drilling and pulling 
paraphernalia and, in addition, a_beige-colored 
metal box about three and a half feet high standing 
next to the dentist’s chair on four rubber-tired 
casters. On the top at front is a set of dials for 
regulating the flow of abrasive powders that do 
the cutting and cleaning and the carbon dioxide 
gas that forces the powders under seventy-five to 
a hundred pounds pressure through a long thin 
rubber hose and a pin-point nozzle at a thousand 
feet per second. The nozzle is attached with a 
ball-and-socket joint to a handpiece slightly smaller 
and lighter than the old drill holder. 


The Enamel Seemed to Melt 


Hanging down the front of the machine, like an 
elephant’s trunk, is a large rubber hose which 
draws off used abrasive powder exactly like a 
vacuum cleaner 

Singer adjusted the dial controlling the cleaning 
powder (a carbonate of calctum and magnesium 
called dolomite) and s 1owed meast ined old tootn 
set in a wax holder. Then he pressed a foot pedal 
attached to a hose at the bottom of the machine. 
A small, almost invisible stream of powder shot 
from the nozzle. He directed this at a dark stain 
at the base of the mounted tooth; in a few seconds 
the stain vanished. 

Then Singer switched to the cutting powder 
aluminum oxide) and directed the jet at the top 
of the tooth from a distance of about a quarter 
inch, moving it slowly back and forth like an artist 
using an airbrush. The enamel seemed to melt 
away, leaving a small neat hole in the tooth. 
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Dr. Ralph Singer of 
Toronto has one of the 
few machines in Canada. 
It costs about $2,000. 


What happens if this tooth piercing spray 
happens to touch your lips, gums or tongue? 
Singer pointed the nozzle, still spitting its thin 
Spray, at his linger He didn’t even flinch The 
harder the surface the better the abrasive cuts 
he explained. It has little effect on soft resilient 
tissues. Since the powders are not silicons, there 
is no danger of silicosis from the dust getting into 
a patient’s nasal passage; anyway, the vacuum 
tube draws off ninety percent of the powder almost 
as soon as its work is done 

The Airdent is making such an impact on the 
dental protession because it relieves the iverage 
patient from his almost traditional fear of the drill 
Dentists expect, therefore, that when the Airdent 
is In wider use and better known their business will 
increase 

Singer pointed out that most of the discomfort 
dentists don’t use the word pain) of the drill is 
caused by pressure, heat, vibration and bone 
conducted noises Cutting through hard outer 
tooth enamel with a metal bur whirling at four 
thousand revolutions per minute requires from two 
to three pounds pressure and generates enough 
heat to burn. And the vibration and noise of the 
whirling drill are transmitted through the teeth 
and jaw bones to the bones of the ear and the skull 
surrounding the brain, making the drill sound and 
feel more like a hundred riveting machines than 
the delicate little instrument it is. 

The Airdent has none of this. The particles of 
dolomite flying out the nozzle create less than half 
an ounce pressure —not enough to feel. Tests have 
shown that although the action of the abrasive on 
the tooth does create heat this is neutralized by 
the cooling effect of the gas stream. There is no 
direct contact between the machine and the tooth, 
so there is no vibration. 

Now I would normally think no more of jumping 
into a dentist’s chair than of leaping into a vat of 
hot lead, but by this time I had convinced myself 
that the Airdent was everything Singer said I 
stopped sniveling and climbed into the chair. He 
prodded around in my mouth and finally announced 
that he had located a suitable cavity in a back 
tooth. I braced myself. 

Singer held up a six-inch square of thin rubber 
with a small hole in the centre. This was a rubber 
dam used to isolate the tooth so that the Airdent 
can work on a completely dry suriace. Moisture 


on a tooth causes the powder to form a paste an 


nullifies the cutting effect He titted the hole over 
the tooth and shoved the rubber into my mout! 
until it felt like a piece of broken balloon that you 
suck into your mouth to make a smaller bulloor 
In a mirror I was permitted to look at the lone 
tooth sitting up there high and dry waiting 
Singer meanwhile had decided on the size and 
shape of the cavity he wanted to cut; unlike thé 
drill, the Airdent cannot be used for probing around 
i tooth. And he had determined the amount of 
pressure he would use to do the cutting Now he 
deftly set the proper di ils while his nurse stepped 
over to the side of the chair with the vacuum hose 
She held the suction hood close to the side of my 
mouth and turned it on; it purred like a vacuun 


cle iner 


It Works Faster Than a Drill 


I heard the familiar words Open a little wider 
please st closed mv eyes squeezed the irms ot he 
chair in my fists and tried to shove the back of 


my head through the head rest Above the hum 


of the vacuum apparatus I heard a faint hissing 
sound, but I felt absolutely nothing. I opened my 
eyes to see when he was going to Start on the tootl 
He was grinning and it suddenly struck me that 
he had finished 

He started to work again and this time I kept 
my eyes open but still felt nothing He took the 
nozzle out of my mouth and handed me a mirror 
I looked where he pointed and there was a neat 
round hole in the side of the tooth. It was ready 
to be filled, but to smooth it off he decided to use 
the drill for a few seconds 

“It will give you a chance to compare the two 
methods,”’ said Singer 

Then I felt the heat and the vibration and the 
pressure of the drill and I didn’t enjoy them any 
more than I ever had Singer explained that 
dentists will still need a drill to prepare cavities 
that can’t be reached by the Airdent and to enlarge 
them from the inside. But the new machine does 
most of the hard outside cutting, and does it much 
faster than a drill 

As his nurse mixed the amalgam to fill the tooth 
Singer told me that he’d used the Airdent on about 
fifty patients 'p to the time of my visit and 


about twelve had received Continued on page 37 
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Little Molly Veade had to find 
a way to show him 


that just being in love 


could be 


the greatest song ofall 


4 
oh 


HENRY 


furnished 


ruined the 
Think 


sees 


reputation of the 


room. “furnished 


room” 
your mind 


the dispirited sit on 


and 


stark interiors where 


sagging beds considering 
failure. Definitely, O. Henry did furnished rooms 
no favor, for the truth is they are lived in largely 
by industrious young people with steady jobs and 


reasonable ambitions. They like their world fine, 


for a world it is, as unified and real as any segment 


of society anywhere. The rooms range from frankly 
with 


fireplaces that work, and a view. 


inferior to smugly spacious wood-burning 
It would surprise 
you, even, how much some rooms are loved 

Molly Meade’s room had charm and sun coming 
in like a floodlight in late afternoon. Molly Meade 
leaned back in her chair, made a tent of her fingers 
and appraised her room. She liked the simple maple 


desk, the unassuming lengths of plaid at the win- 


By JOAN AND MAX PORTER 


ILLUSTRATED BY JACK BUSH 


dow, the Ageratum growing quietly on the sill. It 


was a good room for a girl who was the associate 
editor of a department store house organ and who 
expected with time and diligence to become the 
editor Down the hall were duplicate rooms in- 
habited by three friends, Rhoda, Tom and Harry 
Paths were worn daily on the fading carpet that 


problems might be solved and _ goodfellowship 
exchanged. 

It was a good room, a good life 
thing 


He was a 


except for one 


new roomer, a young man occupied 


chiefly with racing in and out, his camel's hair 
a-fly behind him. — In 


coat between racing he 


banged on the piano He was banging now in the 


ind Molly Meade put down 


was correcting 


room next to Molly’s, 
the copy she 

So far Joel Bannister had broken approximately 
four of the unwritten rules of rooming houses. He 
had not spoken to lo”’ 
across the hall He had left his soap ind 
in the bathroom shared by all. He had not 


mnyone not even llo 


| 
pasted 
a label with his name on his bottle of milk in the 


community refrigerator, and he had, one Sunday 


afternoon, monopolized the telephone 

Last night over spaghetti in Rhoda’s room they 
had discussed him Tiny Rhoda had 
high arched foot and called him 


unfriendly and undoubtedly” 


tapped het 
Inconsiderate, 
Rhoda puffed furi 
ously on her cigarette a snob.” 


had 


Cont on fe! 


“a glamour-hound,” Tommy said looking 


up from his law books 
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“Trees have personalities, just like people,’’ says Martin. 


TREE DOCTOR 


if an oak is undernourished or a birch is bleeding to death 


tree consultant Earl Martin usually knows what to do. 


his grandiose estate 
Oakes summoned 


to distinguish himself from forestry 


rardeners, landse ipe artists and 


impressive professional label of 


“Have you never seen one laughing?” 


One of the 


few patients he ever lost was an elm he converted to a chimney 


**Yessir.”’ 
‘I want you to bore a hole in it from the very 
bottom right up the centre of the trunk to the 
very top.” 
‘A hole 


gravely 


Martin 


from bottom to top,” said 
‘Very good, sir.” 

During the next ten days, as his men burrowed 
like death 


giant elm, Martin had plenty of time to speculate 


watch beetles up the interior of the 


on the reasons for this costly and whimsical chore 
It is enough to say 
laid the 


business On this side of the border, few 


at this point that the job 
foundations of a flourishing 


make 
more money than Earl Martin out of preserving, 


1 
hnancial 


controlling and moving ornamental trees about as 
if they were knickknacks 
in need of the 


At fifty, and no longer 


pompous arboriculturist tag to 


bolster his professional ego, Martin is president and 


proprietor of Cedarvale Mxperts Limited, of 
Toronto, Hamilton and Ottawa. 
Greying now, but still a slender six feet two 


inches he makes a fat five-figure income out of 
pruning, spraying, bracing, feeding, stuffing, ven 
tilating and transplanting thousands of trees a year 
Althoigh he started with thirty cents and a pair 
of borrowed clippers he now employs more than a 
hundred men, runs twenty-five trucks and owns 
winches, power saws and special equipment of his 
own design which will pluck a hundred-foot tree 


out of the ground like a flower 


Soft spoken and gentle to the point of meekness 


he directs working all over Ontario and 


Quebec 


cleverly beneath a blue-and-white shuttered bunga 


crews 


from a five-floor suite of offices sunk 


low on Toronto’s St. Claurr Avenue 

Millionaires pay Martin thousands of dollars to 
ind save them 
Martin 


digs rotten chunks out of ancient trees and fills the 
tooth 


plant mature trees on new estates 
fifty years of waiting for saplings to grow 
cavities as a dentist fills a Suburbanites 
tormented by urchins trampling over flower beds 
to steal ipples or cherries call M irtin in blossom 
time to spray the pollen with sulphur and ensure 
that the branches will be barren of fruit. 

When the 
raised the excay ited clay on top of the old turf 
so Martin sinks 


level of land around new homes 1s 


smothers the roots of shade trees 


ventilation shafts through which oxygen and 
bacteria, essential to arborial health, may be 


breathed 
Martin to bring 


pump down to the roots chemical 


If city trees look frail, municipalities ask 
ilong his pressure feeders and 
nourishments 
them through the unnatural overcrusting 


McAdam’s_ black 


denied 
of God's green earth by John 
candy 

Telephone and hydro companies employ Martin 


to prune branches fouling their overhead lines 
Martin’s men brace trees with almost invisible 
Wire against the pressure of gales; immunize 


valuable trees from lightning with inconspicuous 
grounded conductor cables; and remove dead trees 
from densely populated districts without breaking 
a window by using the precision felling methods 
of high riggers in logging camps 

But Martin hates destroying a tree The fact 
that 


thousand trees off the city streets in the last five 


Toronto has cleared more then twenty 


years is in his view barbarous Unless urbanites 


awake to the comforting properties of trees in 


their midst, he says Canadian cities will become 
dried-out ovens in 
of the Men of the Trees Society of Canada and 
of the Canadian chapter of the National Shade 


Tree Conference of the United States, both volun 


summer. He is a past president 


tary organizations dedicated to the preservation of 


Continued 6 


oliage in built-up areas. 


n page 43 


Martin's hundred-man outfit can pluck a grown 


tree like a flower and replant it anywhere. 


ars 
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When I hire labor,” said Oakes, “I expect my 

a I pay well and I want only the best r an! 
} You get the best 

said the millionaire, “you see that big 
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To get there... MORE PEOPLE RIDE ON GOODYEAR TIRES 
THAN ON ANY OTHER KIND! 


WHITEHORSE YUKON @F Y. QuUE®@E 


From the Yukon to Quebec . . . any place in this big and So they put more Super-Cushions on the new cars than any 
' beautiful Dominion, more Canadians ride on Goodyear other tire. And the public, as a result of its own experience 
| tires than on any other kind .. . and it’s important to you with Goodyear, buys more Super-Cushtons than any other 
to know why. You see, car makers . . . who really kuou low-pressure tire. Doesn't it stand to reason that the tre 
tires—find that Goodyear Super-Cushions give the best that gives the most people the greatest satisfaction 1s the 
all-around combination of safety, softer ride and mileage. tire for you to buy ? 


IVY LEE BRIDGE THOUSAND ISLANDS, ONTARIO 


The safest tire deserves the safest tube. Ask about Goodyear 
LifeGuard Safety Tubes. They make a blowout harmless. 
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Mr. W. C. Downing, ?ort Credit, 
Ontario, saves 114 gallons in first 
year with lron Fireman oil firing 


DD 


04 IRON FIREMAN 
OIL FIRED 
FURNACES AND 


Vortes BOILERS 


Ask for "The Magic of the 
Radiant Fire 


Maclean's 
MOVIES 


CONDUCTED BY CLYDE GILMOUR 


ACE IN THE HOLE Writer-directo on a real case, it tells the story of a 


Billy Wilder, who helped create Sunset sorely troubled young man (Richard 
Boulevard ha turned p with anothe Basehart who paralyzes Manhattan 
exceptiona bout a newspape traff from morning unt night while 


reporter wh ’ an trying to decide whether to jump from 
entombed agony into a seven a skyscraper ledge Pau! Douglas is ex 
day r for the ake of sensationa ellent as a rugged ompassionate cop 
tories. The pt decently acknowledge who trie to stop him 


THE LEMON DROP KID: Bob Hope 
elt 1 a xcefrack tout who 


APPOINTMENT WITH DANGER: A iresse p like Whistler mother while 


other Ala Ladd nd-uppercut IVING d from vengerl mob 
yar f g Eng t Thinly ited tory by 
Phy rlvert > f who know Damon Runyon, the picture a shabby 
bout rT M re ta or to t wher Hope-oper 
Pe yang j T P d F y Pa 
big na y Rout € tre 
sad stisfectary LUCKY NICK CAIN: Authent 
ery and son Ove wrty graphy 
ver up the bo mptine of 
BEDTIME FOR BONZO Not bad 1 factory-b t adventure yarn about an 
ght medy f the family trade American gamble seorge Raft who 
aithoug ne jrow p nay tang w ‘ k post 
e kidd 
p ) ~ R THE MAGNET A pleasant and v 
is tty ed tt Britist medy + d 
Ww } Fox 
BULLFIGHTER AND THE LADY A t 0obb 
bert Ro 
{ mak ON THE RIVIERA ) ’ 
Yanny Kay é 
‘ xf kid y 
5 forn 4 
FOLLOW THE SUN A from sev ffish Frenct iviate 9ene Tierney 
port ylur t fe 
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RATES 
All About Eve t nedy. Tor Lullaby of Broadway A Fair. 


Bird of Paradis« 
Blue Lamp: P 


Macbeth: Shakespeare dran Fair 
Mad Wednesday medy 70 
Born Yesterday Mating Season ymedy 300d 
Brave Bulls Matad dran The Milkman te f ‘ 

Broken Arrow WwW te | Mister 880 nedy Exce 


Call Me Mister Molly: Bronx comedy. Fair 
City Lights Mr. Music 
Clouded Yellow: Suspense The Mudlark medy 

Cry Danger Mystery Street 7 


Cyrano de Bergerac 
Double Dea 
The Enforcer 


Never a Dull Moment: Fo Poo 
No Way Out: Racial drama 700d 
Odette: Espionage drama. Fa 

Of Men & Music: Film vcert 700d 


Fancy Pants: Bob H 


5 Only the Valiant Weste Good 
the ittle end y y 
8 rst vider Operation Pacific Indersea war. Fa 
Fuller Brush Gir 
Pagan Love Song wim-w Fo 
Grounds for Marriage A 
Redhead and Cowboy: Weste Po 
Halls of Montezuma Ww Royal Wedding: Astaire m 
Harvey 
Highly D Seven Days to Noon m drar 300d 
ig angerous 
| Can Get It for You Wholesale y Storm Warnina 
medcy-cron Sunset Boulevard 
Get By 13th Lettes 
The Jackpot rv y ? Three Secrets ) no Fa 
Kim . ¥ Tight Little Island medy Tog 
King Solomon's Mines jle ef p Trio mea n Ex 
roma € Tor Valentino Romant bd phy. Poor 
Last Holiday Trag »medy s00d Vengeance Valley Western Good 
The Lawless pe e drama 300d You're in the Navy Now smedy 500d 
Lightning Strikes Twice. Drama. Poo Your Witness ymedy drama. Po 
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Next 


Ansco Natural Color! 
Imagine! Stills or movies in gorgeous natural color...at a price you can afford! 
‘Soft flesh tones, natural foliage, pastel-blue skies . . . that’s 
Ansco Natural Color. Every transparency, every print, every foot of is 
movie film, gives you sparkling pictures that spring to life with 

nature's gorgeous panorama of color. Be sure to load your camera 
({6.3 lens or faster) today, with the one and only 
Ansco Natural Color Film! At dealers everywhere! Available in 120 and 

620 rolls, 33mm magazines, sheets, and 50 and 100 foot rolls for 16mm movie cameras. 


ANSCO OF CANADA LIMITED. TORO 
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RIDLEY COLLEGE 


ROUNDED 


ST ATHARINES 
ONTARIO, CANADA 


due to high altitudes, 

speed and sudden 

changes, relieved with 


fo control 
organs of balance 
Quiets the nerves 


The 


Bishop Strachan 


School 


FOUNDED 1867 


TORONTO, CANADA 


A CHURCH OF ENGLAND RESIDENTIAL 


AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
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Continued from page 4 


parliamentary candidate and march on 


Westminster with the whole country 


nay the whole world is his audience 
But in the meantime is Mr 
Micawher Was 1lways discovering 


there was the annoying problem of how 
to live until the walls of Jericho fell 

he roblem wa olved in a satis 
manner He did so well at the 
college that he not only won a seat on 
the Urban District Couneil but became 
counciis of the 


Miners’ Feder 


prominent in the 


powerful South Wales 


ion that he was eventually appointed 

miner dispute agent t 1 Wage 
vhich met tus necessities 

Ihe yvear he received this ippoint 
ment was 1926, a year of challenge and 
nt fate the vear of the general trike 
Bevan vho by that time WHS 
denounced the coal owners with p 
ion and derision and told the miners 
they had nothing to lose but thei 
chain 

The general strike failed for one 
reason only the rest of the nation 
inited against it. But there was a ter 
rible harvest of bitterness More than 
iny other part, the colliery towns and 
illage of South Wales were places of 
hopelessness and despair Chere is no 


reasontodoubt that Aneurin’s heart was 
genuinely filled with hatred against 
system of somety which permitted men 
to live so wretchedly 

In 1929, the year of the Wall Street 
crash, he was returned to parliament 
for the mining district of Ebbw Vale 
No longer was he an actor playing to 
would now 


provincial audiences but 


strut the same stage as Lloyd George 
\usten Chamberlain ind 
MacDonald 


Chere was a new life in the Labor 


iImMsay 


Party It is true they had bungled thei 
first term of office in 1923-24 but now 
is a result of the 1929 election, the 
hated ‘Tories no longer had a clear 


majority Once more the Socialists 
took office 


nivance of the Liber ils who held the 


ilthough only by the con 


power! 
financial crash of 
feeble 


MacDonald He 


world 


1931 proved too much for the 


hands of Rameay 


split the socialist party by forming an 
iliance with the ‘Tories and a small 
ection of the Liberals and held an 
election The frightened bewildered 


country looked to the new National 


(;overnment and swept it back to 


Westminster with such a huge majority 
that only a tiny remnant of inde 


pendent socialists survived Thus the 


National Government, with Ramsay 
MacDonald us the titular prime 
minister but Stanley Baldwin in 
irtual control, began its life Che 
election in 1935 partially restored the 


Socialists who had 
fused to follow Ramsay MacDonald 
to the Tory jaws 
comparatively few the 

socialist benches, Aneurin Bevan could 


peak most whenever he wanted. and 

) he was attracting attention. He 

inious stammer which para 

LOX y served to make his eloquence 

effective | (;. chuckled as he 

\ hed e young man That's the 
‘ t lo it he said to Aneurin 

en there ime a curious chapter 


Aneurin’s story Mayfair had dis 


red him and he was a popular guest 
mes where butlers poured the 
impagne \neurin became ery 

| my} ne ind e talk was 

> | equentiyv me him at Lord 

k's suse and he was 
Zing and witty conversationalist 


he was discovering the JOVS 


rsatior where e could put 


he never quite mastered the rapier 
Sometimes, not always with suffi 


cient excuse, he would become violent 


when the talk was of politi sand would 
lay about him as if he were back in the 
pits It was at one such dinner that 
Brendan Bracken shouted at him 
Shut up, you Bollinger Bolshevik! 
That was a blow to the solar ple xUS 
The Bollinger Bolshevil Its ery al 
literation was enough to hang a man 


Mayfair 


drank ¢ ne 


Bevan withdrew from 
Henceforth, if he 
it would not bein homes of the rich and 
powerful. Some day he would muke the 
Tones pay for that insult 

In 1934, at 7, he married Jennie 
Lee, the dark pretty daughter of a 
Yorkshire miner young woman with a 
deep attractive oice Who had shown 
her strength of purpose by working her 
KMdinburgh University 
acquiring an M.A. and a LL.B Sh 
became a Labor MP in 1929, was 
defeated in 193] but ret 
Westminster in the post-war Labor 
weep mn 194 


Vay througt 


Joe Louis at Westminster 


Im the meantime Aneurin had 
formed a close frendship with Sir 
Stafford ¢ rippes They produced i 
seekly periodical, Tribune, which 


(Cripps financed and Kevan edited, and 


they called for a common Left-wing 


front of socialists and communists 
ivainst the Tories his so outr iged 
the respectability of the socialists 


that they expelled Cripps from the 


party ind warned Bevan that he 
would be similarly treated if he did not 
behave himself 

Then came the war, the fall of 
Chamberlain and the rise of Churchill 
to autocratic power There was really 
no opposition to Churchill so Bevan 
decided to fill the void When every 
one was cheering the prime minister 
this youngish Welshman criticized him 
to his face He even suggested that the 
British Army should be placed under 
the command of a Russian general 

Instead of ignoring him Churchill 
denounced him as a squalid nuisance 
ind lost his temper on more than one 
occasion This, you will a 
s part. He should 
have ignored the Welshman or left him 


ree WAS a 


mistake on Churchill 


to the rest of us, but even a lion gets 
ingry at a wasp. ‘The result was that 
Bevan, a mere private member on the 
back benches was raised on our 


execration to a new political im 


portance His mind is shrewd and he 
knew that after a war the British 
ilways stop cheering and demand a 
political change 

1945! Labor sweeps the country! 
Che golden era of twenty-five vears of 


Socialism is at hand Bevan is made 


minister of health in charge of the new 


National Hea‘th Service and the build 
ing of houses His fellow rebel, Sir 
Stafford, back in the fold 
the Cabinet as the powerful president 
of the board of trade 

But did the pomp of office soften 
Aneurin? Not at all. He had hardly 
issumed office when, speaking at the 
| ibor 


1 cannot disguise my hatred of the 


Was also in 


Party Congress, he declared 


lores. They are lower than vermin 


Chat was a tactical mistake 
\ Vermin Club was formed in 
London and ilthough I not 


seek such distinction, | was elected an 


honorary member Vermin badges 


were issued and proudly worn by young 
Tories. In fact the Tory party, which 
had grown soft with long office, be 


to punch back without too nice a regard 


for the Queensberry rules 
But Bevan could not be suppressed 


He made 


nounced the British Press as the most 


inother speech and de 
world This time 
Mr. Attlee sent for him and told him to 
shut up It was a blow to N ipoleon’s 
pride but | 
swallow it 


prostituted in the 


had no alternative but to 


Chen came the 1950 election and the 
socialists just scraped home At the 
party inquest it was openly stated that 
Bevan’'s “vermin speech had lost them 
forty seats. That may have been true 
ilthough I think that Socialism itself 
had done most of the damage 

In the meantime Bevan had estab 
lished a great parliamentary prestige 
He was complete master of the House 
when he spoke, and although | 


building program was bad and _ his 
National Health Service was madly 
wasteful and extravagant he dealt with 
the hecklers like Joe Louis taking on 
ill comers at the zenith of his career 
Chen came a great advance. Bevan 
was made minister of labor Che boy 
from the pits had become the political 
spokesman and guardian of the workers 
from which he had sprung \ new 
mellowness came over him success 
even curbed his unruly tongue and 
Churchill 
when he made a superb speech wind 
ing up the last of the steel debates. No 


one doubted that when the time came 


openly congratulated him 


he would be the next Labor prime 
minister 

Do men control events or do events 
control men? That is a question which 
has long been pondered by students of 
Hardly had Bevan taken on 
this new cloak of dignity when Hugh 
Gaitskell 
exchequer 


politic 


is Cripps’ successor at the 
brought in the famous 
budget that placed a charge upon the 
supply of spec tacles and false teeth 
lo Bevan this was unbearable. It was 
the tweaking of the lion’s nose and he 
let out a roar that shook the Palace of 
And then he 
Outraged vanity plus a 


Westminster like a gale 
resigned 
Celtic shrewdness told him that it was 
the thing to do 

Che story of Aneurin Bevan is not 
ended but his way to supreme power 
may be longer and harder than _ he 
thinks 
give you a picture of the man himself 
Off stage 


However, my purpose was to 


ind not to chart his future 
and Westminster is a theatre to him 
he is a lively, witty and cultured com 


panion; he educated himself in philo 


sophy, history and the arts, and I am 
one of those who believe profoundly in 
self-education He is impulsive and 
generous Vain as a peacock ind 


imbitious as Caesar, « ipable of loyalty 
to his colleagues but even more 
‘ ipable ot loyalty to himself 

He rose to fame on words and it may 
be that he wall be brought down by 


words. The English have a deep-rooted 


suspicion of the man with the gift of 
Welsh 
claim him in song and poetry And 


the English will decide. » 
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About Canada’s Oil 
Before discovering the Leduc field in 1947, Imperial drilled 133 exploratory wells in 
western Canada—all dry over a period of almost 30 veat 
The cost of an exploratory well varies from about $100,000 to more than $1 million. 


It is estimated the oil industry will spend $200 milli yns on exploration and development 


in the prairies this year. 
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She w t lescent after long illness and the impact of so much 
hful ener N fatiguir Mi Crawford felt: vet it provoked in 
! nforeseen tenden to gigele na. before the afternoon was over, 
itright 
The ilor peared before her in response to her inquiry for 
‘ eone t he explained Evervthing about him shone 
He wa ton re He seemed to be in repose, but Miss Crawford 
i the impr n e might leap six feet without second’s warning. 
‘ ir j k cf r in the rden of her old house 1 woman 
nd timid er ittle faded, her fair prettiness 
rom er he oO quiet that they too, seemed 
Lon on ibdued protective Joring. Beside this vital human 
e felt like 
3 had me to deliver her little speech about how old Mackintosh, 
ndyman Ww 4 i nd so Already the sailor was shaking the 
{ d frown it in disapproval Put this shipshape’’, 
‘ id I ! ion me the prized im undisturbed for twenty 
There was hammering and thumping, the 
‘ i nd the vine back, ne y tied in vertical lines. The sailor told 
| by himself Mrs. Wilson on, down the lane. Call me “Tlug’.”’ 
{ iv rd naw ha ever Wilson who goes to sea 
bee me | ba | e smiled her automatic, polite smile, which 
heid Vert ‘ e did not 
H { ndled the N into cepting him when he was fifteen 
nad er the t e had ntered the merchant service Rio Casa 
( n He d sailed from all the Canadian ports, Halifax and 
Vaan er, Sau Josh nd Montreal. He had spent a thousand bucks in 
ta between he« nd Montreal Y’oughta see some of them 
pont i nea n Montreal t ke whirl one day ig 


ighed. She had not 


even the strength to clear out her 


bureau drawer, that alw ; overhanging nuisance, that bureau drawer! 
She hardly w herself in Montreal nightclubs. Where, she wondered idly, 
did anvone find a shirt of such a startling lucent green? Who would 
make 1 
A glad shout announced that Tug was exploring the garden shed. 
Hey! Gue vhat | found stowed away?” He came out beaming with a 
mmock and, before Miss Crawtord could remember when she had last 
een it. it W justed, tested and slung between house and tree lug noted 
ine nd headrest with a severe gaze Sure ain’t Navy style he 
d hut the ime there nothing like a mick for getting your great 
ted | ome psychic power, Miss Crawford found herself in the 
} mmock min " iol whole lu patted her dress into place ind 
{ nad work! her Li erpoo! Hatta 
He I ndred d rs nontl Now Mom has twelve hundred 
‘ int and she won't let me have more than five bucks at 
( | I'd bust the lot igure she’s right It’s for when I 
e down. sl 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ nizing her rock border, which Miss Crawford 
| ht to be in pleasing disarray The stones were 
d eaned, and deposited in unwavering parallel ranks 
| | life he wa ing lrene Lived a block over 
Me, I'd ea lot of fat little nippers. Grow up chunky, like me 
| He 1 imself resoundingly in the diaphragm 
| ‘ ‘ 1 ry been Wallin tor me three years Broad 
( ‘ he added reflectively. “‘Still and all, I don't 
iced Int to we iro nd 
. ir nd te rpose that, | ing sternly tied 
} rr er ‘ he wa iwain at the garden shed 
nd e hose indicated housecleaning Oh, poor 
M r d Miss ¢ i nd with that an unforeseen little 
ed ‘ \ 1 be good Mackintos! 
In Alew | A ! in Naple Before Miss 
( Almiers-the-White, clinging to its russet 
folded ini reen tree And ples palace ind iLues 
d held int istening t the i and sh ind distan 
} { inted 1 jon, Capri and Sorrento 
S oW 5 


A Canadian short story by 
SHOLTO WATT 
But what was this? Chem thi trucks... rackets... hijackin’ 
Army supplies ix thousand in wog money caught a couple myself, 
they were sorry knives Army revolvers’. Evidently Naples and 


The Canadian Bank of Commerce 


Aloiers had brought different « xperiences to the two people now on one 
seacoast Canadian lawn. 


Wasn't that verv dangerous?” she said, in her faint sweet voice 


Dangerous’ Lady oughta been with me in Panama. Them rats 
Creep up on you but the won't stand and fight the vellow-bellied 
sons of There followed a muttering which Miss Crawford thought 
it as well not to hear en though she had to stifle another | 
Abruptly the storm ended lug smiled brilliantly: ‘“That’s no talk ' 
for a lady, not for a lady that isn’t none too well anyhow I’m going to ‘ 
bring you a cup of tea. Ladie he informed her, “‘like afternoon tea’’. 
Oh. but I’m sure vou’d like something, I'l] just go to the kitchen —” P 
But as she struggled from the hammock, a firm hand pressed her back. 
I'm cook of the Mess around here In second the back door opened 
ind banged shut Miss Crawford her eves. Decidedly fatiguing, : 
this voungness. She heard rushing of ind a thwack, thwack, thwack, 4 
ind dear’, she thought what usan say In the morning?” 
She awakened to find beside her a frightening quantity of ham and ; 
eggs. immense slices of toast and steaming mahogany tea. For years Miss 
Crawford had taken no more in the afternoon than weak China tea, thin 
bread-and-butter: but she rallied, looked submissive, and said her thanks. 
I'll bet you thought I forgot the salt and pepper But I didn’t” 
pep] 
He took them from his pocket He said the doormat had been very dusty 
but he had fixed it That would be the thwack, thwack, thought Miss 
Crawford. “‘And that lino needed a good dousing. I done it’ 
Then “Eat hearty, mate. Put hair —I mean, put muscle on you’, 
Hie moved away, hammered some final na into the trellis. “I'll bring 
some paint. Fix this up good A nice bright red, eh?” 
That might be very pretty’’, said Miss Crawford, faintly but still 


politels 


As she ate her ham and eggs, and much more than she had imagined 


possible, she observed ‘Tug making the garden shipshape according to 
his own seamanlike ideas. How, for instance, did that hose appear. so 
neatly coiled, beside the gate She heard again the names of far, golden 
ports: Shanghai, Lisbon and San Francisco; Cape Town, Antwerp and 
Alexandria And in each some adventure, some surprise in the sailor’s 
fragmentary vision of the city he will never know. It was as though she 


saw the wide world by flashes of sheet lightning dancing in high good 


humor from the sky. 
You know something idy?”’ He was beside her. He took her plates, 
shot off to wash them, and returned You know somethin | been 


enjoving myselt I like to fix things | d like to run my own galley ind 
] been thinking That Irene’s a cute kid 


\ momentous silence vhich Miss Crawford did not. break. 


Then the brilliant grin lo-night”’, said Tug Wilson, “‘Il’m gonna puton 


hes, and boy! Will that knock her cold. And I'll tell 


m new shore-voing | 


her we'll marry nd she While because | ain’t been so quick, and 
I'll bring her around, and we'll go tell the folks ind. Oh brother! 
He looked around the garden More tiddl now he said. To Miss 
Crawford’s mind the place voked much like a deck stripped for action 
It would be long before it could regain its old casual grace. She gave 
him her hand, with her sad et smile, and thanked him, and wished 
him luck in love 
back [ never shown you what them types in 
Par He hoisted his shirt to show a long thin line 
of 1 the brown torso f you'll take my advice, 
1 irk ey ind that port” He vaulted the 
Miss Crawford lay back, gasping a littl I daresay’’, she murmured 
it last, “that the nation will survive the prophets of doom’. With an 
exhilaration unexpected, she ipped out of the hammock and stepped 
off brisk to clear out that bureau drawer. 
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he painted Tug in characteristic blue because Watt's green shirt 
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a glonous game of 
From friends and relatives Almighty 
Voice gathered supplies. A rifle here 
ammunition there, food and winter 
clothing elsewhere 
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The Brave They Fought 
With Cannons 


Continued from page 17 


hide ind-seek 


He needed a squaw who could work 


ind stand the trai The ore he 
considered most suitable was already 
married, but that mattered little to 


Voice or to the 


She 


“ flattered that from all the Crees 
Almighty Voice chose her 

Her husband, though, didn't feel the 
same Way He went to the Mounted 
Police it Duck Lake ind informed 
them that Almighty Voice had ap 
peared and of the probable route the 
vife-stealer vould ike Sergean 
(olebrook ho had pre 1OUSIY il 
rested Almighty Voice, set out wit! 
Dumont i Méti ‘ nthe Crees 
tral 

Dumont was a good tracker and they 


were able to follow A 


Almighty Voice at dawr 


caten up wit! 
the next mornir before he had time 
to break mp 

Ihe sergeant a Almigt 


cold Al he had to do was ( 


his revolver, but the dition of he 
force does not call for the ise of fire 
irms except in cases of absolute nece 
sity Colebrook tarted to walk his 
horse to Where Almight Voice stood 
beside his campfire, his sq ¥ b his 
side, 

Almighty Voice! ( ebrook called 
fron his horse In Lhe name i he 
Queen, you are under arrest! 


Che voung Cree hesitated a moment 


ering Cole 


Dumont, who had remained 


rround velled a warning 
to the sergeant He knew the temper 


of Almighty Voies nd realized he 


vould not surrender in sight o is 


I’ he Scarlet ¢ t por | 
Lond 
Dumot translated the threat, but 
Colebroo had no choice bu » ad 
lot ed, or turned awa 
‘ d have ndone the example rf 
Almighty Voice one more 
varnit then fired Phe policemar 
VA lead betore hi body fe fron 
the ddle to the ground 
Dumon vheeled ! ! st na 
oped aw toward the Due Lake 
cle chment to te then (olebroot 
le He had ne n few mi 
vhen he met Corporal Tennant, who 
vas on prairie fire duty Che corpora! 
| rode to where Colebrook i\ nd 
vaited reinforcements Ihe me it 
| 
| 1 matter hour ind patrols pread 
| ou to seel Almight Voice trai 
But although the earched throug! 
out the day, and the continuing days 
there WAS not i trace ol the { ree 
Almighty Voice had inished 
Rumors flooded in to the police 
nh aquarters he hi 1 been seen rt il 
Great Slave Lake: he had been see 
mpin in Montana The police 
investigated each rumor, but found 


nothing to them. Commissioner Herel 


mer was convinced Almighty Voice was 
close at hand where he could receive 
help from relatives and friends 

For, in spite of the fact that Al 


mighty Voice was wanted for murder 


ind in f his lively rey 


with the 


Spite 


squaws, the Indians 


openly proud of him and the way he 
was evading the Scarlet Coats Lhey 
he police 


jeered if t 


him down and, when no reward was 


offered for his although one 
had 


thief they became 


capture 
recently been offered for a cattle 
scornful im 
boasted It doesn’t matter if you kil 
a Scarlet Coat they 
1 reward! 

realized the im 


Voice 


The commissioner 


portance of capturing Almighty 


Che longer he flouted the law the more 

he served as an exampk to other 
t 

impetuous young bucks In fact, a 


ilready set 
warpath. After 
Mounted 


killing Ser 


Blood 


out on his own private 


Indian had 


yVoung 


killing a relative he led 


Police on a chase 
geant White 
trapped by 


become il 


merry 
finally 
who had 


hetore he Was 
his fellow Indians 


irmed at his unpredictable 


FELINE BEELINE 


he io The irned hin er 
he Mounties who promptly executed 
him 
lontl ed t ind there w stl 
no definite t hty Voice 
vhereabout Ihe police nad tound 
that runnin lown rumor vas useles 
in fac e Indiar vere purpose 
inventin em t rass the S« et 
Co Patro ilso pr ed useless 
the police disguised themselves is 
traders and moved among the [Indians 
Six passed betore i definite 
lead can 1} lhe Cree had returned 
ni quaw now pregnant to some 
relatives and, obtaining a new suppl 
ammunition a Ve isa new squaw 
maiden this time, prompt eft f 
the hall ir 
But the new rf ht Voice’s 
e had come swif oO the 
Duck Lake and vil 
ped him tn five undred 
Phe underbrush was hea 
) 1es el ther orse 
rganized searcl 
eX 1a In the meantime 
1 patre Vas thrown about the vood 
to make certal the qu r qaidr 
escape Yet ugh it Ww 
moonligt night Almighty Voices nd 
his squaw ipped through tl cordon 
Ked thet WAY cro thre flat nd 
St t t } itre rse 
The humiliated Mounti moved 
quick to pick up the trai Chis w 
easy because of the horse Almight 
Voice was running. yet they had to 
chase him more than sixty miles before 
the pursuit became so close that he 
ibandoned the stolen mounts and took 
His Moccasins mice in his trail se 
ever nat once pall ne | tre VAS 


Almighty Voice 


to even more spectacular exploits. He 


This success moved 


would deliberately appear and lead the 
police on a chase Several times he 


ipproached the Montana border. over 


which iy safety but each time his 


yrravado led him to turn nort gain- 
Che excitement of outwitting the hated 
Scarlet Coats became an obsession and 
he continued to play 


game, with death the penalty for losing 


this dangerous 


There was one man in the employ 


of the Mounted Police who vowed he 
would run Almighty Voice down. This 
was a Métis scout named Napoleon 
Venne He had been in love with a 
beautiful Cree maiden, but she had 


preferred the more dashing Almighty 
Voice On May 27, 1897, twenty 
ifter the killing of Sergeant 
Almighty Voice 
Hills 
Venne 
waiting tor i 


months 
Colebrook ippeared 


in the Minnichinas only twenty 


miles from Duck Lake 
of this and 


learning 
without 
pursuit and finally 
Almighty Voice 
ilmost finished 


patrol, set out in 


caught up and 


with 


also with a bullet which 


him 
When the news of the wounding of 
Venne reached Duck Lake, Inspector 


Minnichinas 
determined 


to end the farce once and for all 
Combing every patch of brush, search 
ing ever gully they were finally 
rewarded by catchin sight of three 
Indians, one of whom was Almighty 
Voice \s soon they were spotted 
the Indians disappeared into copse 
of poplars and willows The wood 
covered only ihbout three icres and it 
was a simple matter for Allan to deploy 
his men so that escape was impossible 


I} int Raven Allan 


Then, with Serge 
started int the wood to flush their 
quart ile the patrol remained 
outside in case Almighty Voice and hi 


We iware tl 1 
dangerou \ n 


Voice was 


ven drew thei 


Almighty 
ind i 


revolvers and stepped into the deep 
shade of the copse Cautiously they 
a need, their eyes searchin care 

for the concealed Indians Chey 
had gone less than a dozen vards when 
there WAS rackle of rifle fire ind 
taven fell with a bullet hrough his 


groin and Allan was knocked off his 


feet with a bullet through his shoulder 
Corporals Hockin and Hume heard 
the rifle fire crawled forward and 
dragged Raven out ofl Lhe wood to 
safety and then crept back to look tor 
Aller 
Ihe inspector had been spun around 
when he was hit and he dragged himse 
deeper into the long grass and tangled 
brush. Suddenly a rifle barrel appeared 
allen tree trunk and he froze 


overa tf 


oice spoke to him 


scariet Coat (sive me your ammu 
nition belt or | wi shoot! It was 
Almighty 


Into the Grove of Death 


Almighty Voice threaten 


nce more ind then Nhe looked down 
the barrel of the Indian’s rifle As he 
muttered a hurried prayer he heard the 
crack of a rifle nd bullet sang over 
his head and buried itself into the log 
behind whict Almighty Voice was 
concealed he Indian naked bach 
deeper into the grove nd a minute 
later Hume who had fired the hot 


lped Allan to tet 
Allan and Raven out of com 


Hume and Hockin took 


ippe ired and he 


Witt 


mission com 
mand of the eight constables \ man 
named Grundy, who was postmaster 
it Duck Lake, had heard the rifle fire 
investigated, and remained to hel; he 
Mounties patrol the wood 

Knowing that to attempt to ent 


the dense patch of poplars and willows 


Hume 


wood to drive the 


would be suicidal decided to set 


fire to the Indians 


mat. But the underbrush and the long 

grass proved too green to even start 

the slightest of fires The afternoon 


3 
7 
tation 
f* 
Hills with eleven m 
flight throughout the nig e Was \\ ht ourselves a female cat 
Colebrook and Dumont were able to \\ knowing tha 
t t pe ‘ 
: 
squaw 
But Colebrook continued to ad 
ince walking his horse SIOWLY nd at 
re ett ent af 1Cators the me time throwin Ip his gaunt 
leted hand in the gesture of peace 
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If SO, it's probably because vou have been reading som of 
those colorful magazine advertisements announcing new models. 
7 Millions of Canadians find out about automobiles from thet 
national mayazines. Here is Canada’s greatest motor show, 
a ifome hy fr gel the qua if 
“ / fing a d colors that enable them to show their cars h 
t auk mobi es semultancousty wn every community across 
Canada Whether vou live ona Prairu or ina 
kast-coast fishin lave. vou wel news of new aut mobile 
is 
\ models designed for your comfort, pleasure and convenience, 
as as people Toronto or Montrea 
But. as realistically as itutomobiles can be shown In magazine 
n advertising ere’s noth ike the real tl \fter ompare 
n thre ies set forth so early Vour magazine Vii yo to 
; your nearest dealer a id try out one of the new models? 
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4 Movie staes have look-alikes 


spark plugs 
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sun crept toward the horizon with the 


Indians still in charge of the situation 
Night was only two hours away and 
Hume was afraid Almighty Voice 
would escape in the dark, as he had 
done before Reluctantly, but brave 


he ordered the entire patrol, with the 


exception of two constables. who were 
to watch from the outside int« tiie 
wood. Grundy, the postmaster lun 


teered to join them 

lhe grove was oval s!} ipe miv about 
two hundred yards wide and about ha 
a mile long. Spreading the men out 
Hume and Hockin started into the 
copse expecting death from « ery tree 
trunk Slowly they walked throug! 
the wood as though they were hunting 
cottontails, their eyes sweeping every 
bit of cover In half an hour they 
emerged at the far end of the grove 
without sighting any of the Indians and 
without a single shot being fired 


‘They must still be in there Let's 
try again,’ Hume said Once more 
the Mounties started through the 
wood this time even more ilert 
Suddenly Constable Kerr caught sig 
of a glinting rifle barrel as a streak 


of sunlight filtered through the leaves 
He called to the constable on his left 
and pointed to where an Indian had 


dug himself a rifle pit the 


of a massive willow Just as the « ) 
constable arrived at his side there was 
the crack of a rifle and Kerr fell with 
i bullet through his heart Che other 
constable saw the flasl nd fired ane 
the Indian’s death laugh echoed 
through the wood 


Once again the patrol came througt 


the grove Kerr had been killed and 
so had one of the Indians, but it wast 

Almighty Voice Hume glanced at the 
sun. It was almost down to e horizor 
but there WAS time enoug! to ‘ 
through the wood again It was 1 ‘ 
more imperative than ever tl} \ 


mighty Voice should not esc 


Tragic Day for the Troopers 


Ihe corporal led his men i 
d rkening hadows Their bright-red 
unics were no longer suc! 
t Ihe were he r id 
thie pose when rifl 
Hockin fell wit bu 
through his (jrund 
rar id 
bulle it him down 
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by the whites, was simply following his 
dream of warrior glory A score of 
vears before his name would have been 
linked with those of the great Indian 
warriors now he was an outcast to be 


exterminated 


The small wood was entirely sur th 
rounded by the Mounted Police Hun th 
dreds of settlers, ranchers and cow dr 
bovs, learning that Almighty Voice was th 
trapped at last, came to see the finale ve 
They gathered on the surrounding hills be 
to watch the ensuing action as though in 
it Was a stage pl iy From the reserva il 


tions came the Indians, brave, squaw 
nd papoose, to stand on the _ hills 
nd watch the final stand of Almighty, 


Soon after dawn the crowd wa | 
electrified to see cloud of dust, and d 
two cannon roll up i seven pounder ss 
ind a nine-pounder hurriedly brought ( 

» the scene f action Grimly the U 
Mounties set the guns against the two a 
young Indian braves 

With the Scarlet Coats encircling the n 
copse like a blood-red line, the cannon 
ready to be fired ind the crowd on 
the hills watching, Assistant Commis b 
sioner Mellree rode forward toward d 
the wood and, through an interpreter oe 

led upon Almighty Voice to sur , 
render. Twice, three times the demand I 
was made, and finally an Indian was 
observed hobbling on the edge of the ; 
wood {t was Almighty Voice, who 


had been wounded in the leg He 
inswered in Cree 

Brothers! We have both fought 
ike men But now | am wounded 


starving and almost out of ammun! 


tion Send me food and bullets and 
let me rest a while Chen, like warriors 
we will fight to the end 

here was no answer to this appe 


ind Almighty Voice went back into the 


wood 
Ihe ins opened fire then, in the 
leat} ence vhict followed — the 
pen ro tt cannon nis 
reble ) 4 heard Every head 
turned toward the sound ind there 
eated or knoll above ll the crowd 
j 
er Almighty Voice 
SS} I e Cree [ID h Song to her 
x ind praised 
{ Ss urged in 
n hin di 
he Cree | e te 
{ 
in 
he reo ) 
na \ln \ nd 
‘ Kl ed 
j 
Ke 
na 
| 
j Lor 
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It Really Doesn’t Hurt 
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the treatment without a local anaes 
thetic; all said they preferred it to the 
drill with an anaesthetic. Singer uses 
the Airdent extensively for cleaning 
teeth—-a job for which it is well suited 
because the abrasive powder reaches 
into grooves and crevices which are 
almost impossible to get at with a 
brush or buff 

He became interested in the Airdent 
technique when he read about it in 
dental journals more than a year ago 
he Kellogg Foun 
dation Institute at Ann Arbor, which 


Then last summer 


is sponsored by the W. K. Kellogg 
Company (breakfast foods), announced 
that it Was starting a post graduate 
course in the use of the new machine 
Singer was among the first to enroll 
he took the course in January and got 
M ircn 


The abrasive technique wi pro 


is machine i 


bablyv be to dentistry what the wonder 


drugs are to medicine he save It 
wont do everything. but it will make 
cavity preparation a lot easier for bot! 


patient and dentist 


Several leading U.S. dental authori 
ties who have studied the technique 
re similarly enthusiast ilthoug! 
many dentists in Canada and the U.S 
nt the hime mere is nothe 
xpensive iece of equipment they wi 

e to buy to please their client 

In an early report on the machine 
Dr. William R. Mann, assistant dire 
wv of the Kellogg Institute, said that 
tests on dozens of patients had revealed 
hat the only sensation any of them 


felt from treatment by the Airdent w 


ight tickle nd “none has believed 
hat a local anaesthetic was desirable 
This meant that dentists would benef 
by working on patients who are rot 
ipprenensly ¢ is many ire 
now ind by being freed from the 
concern ver the possibility of a bur 
jumping or a patient moving while ar 
instrument fill) is revolving in the 
mouth 
ly John M Spence of the Liniver 
sity of [llinois w quoted after the 
machine had its official debut before 
yne thousand dentists at the Greater 
( heago dentists convention [ast Janu 
ry Patients will insist we use the 
new technique because it does not 
ubject them to pain And Dr. War 


The man who gave the Airdent to 
dentistry was Michigan born Dr 
Robert B. Black, a graduate of Albion 
College and Northwestern University 
School of Dentistry who started up a 
practice in Corpus Christi Texas 
seventeen years igo when he was 
twenty-five Black deve loped ilmost 
is great a horror of drilling teeth as his 
patients who underwent the ordeal, anc 


he resolved to eliminate the drill 


In his research he investigated every 


known commercial method of cutting 


hard surfaces and discarded them one 


by one except sand-blasting, which is 
used for cutting letters and figures in 
granite. In 1942 he rigged up a crude 


blasting outfit and began working on 
teeth he'd removed from his patient 
After a vear of tests and changes bot! 
inthe machinery and the cutting agent 
fie enlisted volunteers ind gingerly 
tried the equipment on live teetl 


Chere were no howls of anguish from 


he olunteers, but the technig ue \ 
slow and expensive because nozzles had 
to be individually cast and were wo 
out by the abrasive powders in less than 

minute's use He didn’t have 

cuum apparatus and the grit had 
be w hed out f his patient n } 
nd teett 

Ne erthete entt | ined 
eputation in his district he d i 
vho tixed teeth different w 

In 1945 Black decided he'd ! 
far as he ould oO lone nd n 1 
contrac witl e S. S. White Den 
Manutfa ing Compar of Philad 
phia t« OSE ret m rhe n chine 
ompany solved the problem of 
worn-out nozzles with an allo 
resists Drasive ition for as long 

ix months and developed the present 
compact unit that fits neatly nto 
dentist's office Then in 1948 the 


Airdent was introduced to the dent 


profession through the University ! 
Michigan Dental School. Since then 
testing of the machine and instructiot 
mit ise have been directed by ‘ 


Kellogg Foundation Institute whicl 


connected with the university 


Dentists ire buying the machine 
ilmost as fast as they can complete 
the six-day courses required by the 


W hite mpany before thie y il 
get n Airdent and as fast as new 
models can be produced. Diversion 

supplies Into War good 

slowing production of the new equy 
ment -one of the reasons the Airdent 
may not be in general use in Canad 


for some time. 


But it looks as thous 


some relief is in Store for mo 
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ynit ue rom page 

~ the type And then H irry 
i, who was a character with the interest 
ing talent for absorbing secret intelli 
& gence, had come up with this: He wa 
= of a royal family of Knitting-mill owner! 
Cake? from some small-size town up state and 

he appeared to be al things 

songwriter 

2 What did I tell yor lommy said 


rofoundly He's slumming 


Chey had ted inst h nd ‘ 
et \ entirely just ! vt 
Molly sat bo pright on beat witl 
crashit minor chord from do 
oom hen why had _ sl ddet 
Dlur ed ot y Wr n 
He not snob He 
=F Ihe had ed her tenderhe a 
reminded her how she ed 
t stra cats nd | 
Varned | I st 4 nic 
brought up s« en tha i 
not spot a phon SiX pac V1 rhe 
eyes on Ope Lhe 
trons, to let we 
Molly ¢ red up her dinner di t 
om the thee ble and did n ive 
Joel Banniste inother } She 
er pror m behind e a 
ind put the young man out of her mind 
Taking up her Molly went 
the community Kitchen and there he 
came not only into her mind but int« 
Vision 


Chere was the white triangle tha 
was his back encased in his linen shirt 
3 navy trousers, flawless in 
miserably pressed, his pure silk socks 


Ww i hole in the heel, his real 


ippers originally intended to wear like 
iron He was bending over the table 
intent on what he was doing and wher 
Molly's dishes clicked precariously on 
the tilting tray he made no sign he 
heard. Only when she slid past him 
toward the sink did Molly see what so 


ngrossed him. 


For heaven's sake he was trying to 
open a can of soup with a jackknife 

Fo wordless minutes Molly washed 
nd rewashed her dishes, listening to 


Joel grunt over his labors. She turned 


the tap on hard, but this neither drew 
his attention nor shut out his mutter 


ind jus 


when the splashings and 


gs and clattering of dishes had 


re the point where it was idiot 
Je nnister uttered the first word 
heard b iny tenant 
He said Nuts! 
M fropped her sil wok the 
S. er from her hand ind withou 
= pp iry them rushed to her 
he ime back to the kitchen 
() He looked surprised iit 
nd offended by the can opener, the 
ind Molly 
Incidentally,’ Molly said, swinging 
pen the refrigerator door, “is this your 
11K 
He stood stiffly as if his 
reflexes were out of order 
Then you'd better put your name 
on it Molly smiled Furthermore 
he pointed to stacks of wire baskets 


inside the icebox each locked with 


padlock } . rt basket ours 
pad Che empty | ket is your 
you know Everyone has his own 
= basket Get your padlock from the 
housekeeper 
His voice said “Thank you, I’m 
: ; sure but his manner said quite clearly, 
a Stop bullying me like a sergeant. I’m 


iat) ite 

He was not much handier with a can 
opener than with a knife. She could 
tell that he knew it and that he didn’t 
like the idea that she knew it too. It 


was clear that a kitchen was a conun 


stove. 


drum to him and her eye fell on the 


Molly burst out laughing Good 


heavens, you aren't going to heat that 
soup in a coffee pot ire you?’ 

It was precisely as if she had punched 
him in the nose. His hands made fists 
He looked defeated and ready to ex 
plode and presently he did 

Look, honey,”’ Joel said savagel 
Supposin’ you go your way and ia 
mine 

Her way was the vay of gathering 
wer dishes irrogant to her toes rf 


racefully is i ballerina ( 


sing by him. not seeing him, exact! 


if he weren even there 


( H MY. he was mad all righ 


Molly pi ked up her copy ind 


began read but the print piled uy 
m the pag She went down to Rhoda 
roon remembering then that Rhod 
id one uy 1« the boarding choo 
ee her children There was a ligh 
nae door but he 
udvil for his new exam Hart 
ut Back in her room Molly 
brushed her ink-black hair a hundred 
strokes, wrote a letter to her parent 


telling them how much she liked her 


independence ind thought He's mad 


ley 
but 1 he really mad t ‘ She put 
n her housecoat and took up a maga 
ime nd presently she acknowledged 
tl 5 vas doing absolutely nothin 
t tening tor he ound of Joe 
piano 

It came One, two, three soft notes 
sweet notes, sad notes 

Now, Molly, now Molly Mo 
idvised herself aloud Chen with al 


her movements quick and purposefu 
she took off her housecoat, put or 


slacks and a vellow shirt. made a new 


red mouth and went into the kit 
to make a pot of coffee. When it wa 


done she knocked on Joel's 


I've made some cottes Molly said 
so meekly it was almost a shame 
Would you like some too 
He was so astonished that his mout! 


moved soundlessly and wooden as 
marionette’s When he had conquered 
that paralysis he said, with terrible 
urgent politeness, ‘““Why yes, | would 

“Your room or mine 

He cast a hasty glance over his 
shoulder at his roon 

Oh, it’s all right,’ Molly said. “I 
mean morally it’s all right for me to 
come into your room| mean, in 
rooming houses, it’s done.” 

Oh,” Joel said and flung wide his 
aoor Balancing the coffee tray Molly 
stepped into the litter of music paper 


empty coffee cartons, overflowing ist 
trays and the scarred upright piano 
that was Joels room Joel began t« 
race around gathering papers from the 


floor shoving books off the st idio bed 
hiding crusts of sandwiches, his tace 
growing pinker and more perplexed by 
the minute Finally, hardly satisfied 
but finished, he stood before Molly 
waiting, like a diligent puppy for his 
reward 

She pave him her nicest smile il 
though the room was exac tly the way 
it had been before a mess In her 
nicest voice she said (ne iump or 
two?” 

He sat down hard. ““Two 


She made a party of it She had 
brought her preitiest napkins and her 
two little sterling silver spoons, and she 


fell back on her experience at presiding 
it college teas She brought out her 
wittiest dialogue and her most astute 
opinions and it was horrible. Not once 
did Joel pick up a cue Clearly this 
was not a situation in which he found 
himself at home. He was watching her 
in a brooding way as if she were not 
quite bright in the head and just as sh: 
was about to agree with him he pu 
down his cup 
‘Look I was rude to you 
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kitchen l’ve been under a st 


sorry 

You work too hard,” Molly said 

‘l have to | have to make tt in 
vear, and eight months are gone.”’ 

“Make what?” 

‘Success, fame The world,” Joel 
ud and everything was as right as 
rice at a wedding. The taciturn Joel 
Bannister began to talk He talked 
in a quick breathless voice as if there 
Was, not enough time for anything. He 
old her about writing the music and 
he lyrics for his Varsity show, and 
ibout his father’s little knitting mill 
vhich needed him so urgently, and his 
father’s struggle to keep the mill afloat 
igainst powerful competition, and fi 
nally about his father’s agreement to 


stake him at an absolutely minimum 
| 


owance for a year 

Molly sat with her feet tucked under 
er, feeling inanimate as a doorknob 
ind liking the feeling She listened 
thinking of how confidently her own 
marents had launched her into the 


vorld demanding no tribute other than 


hat she make her life is she saw fit, 
thinking what a shame about Joel and 
then thinking that 1t was not a shame 

ill, but wonderful for now he was 
talking about his songs 


He talked like a man in love with 


songs, thinking of them as an idiom 
of our day pop tunes, the tunes of 
the people He came and sat beside 


her, not stand-offish at all, but excited 
She saw how young he was, how really 
young in the way men are and women 
iren't. She held in her hands a copy 
if a song, all the notes beautifully 
shaped ind spaced on the heavy musk 

Did you do this manuscript your 
self, Joel?” 

He told her he had 

Then you must be an artist, too 


Molly said 


It’s a knack | hav He brushed 
it aside and went to the piano Listen 
lo you like this’ He plaved the sweet 
notes, the sad notes nd he sang the 

i in a perfectly termble tuneless 
ole And then when he finished 
omething happened He lifted his 


hands from the keys and said in dis 
gust Ballads!’ Something had hap 
pened. Hedidn’t look young any more 
rly angry and not at her, but at 
whatever it was that made him so mad 
| knock myself out writing ballads, 
ind novelties is what they want,” he 
said, glaring at the floor, and Molly 
knew the visit was over 

Oh. he saw her to the door with all 
the good manners one reserves’ for 
chaperons and the infirm here he 
hesitated ind the look he gave her was 
he look of a man who stumbles on 
in orchid in a pate h of weeds 

You know,”’ he said humbly. 
know you're the first person whos 
ictually spoken to me in this crummy 
oint?”’ 

She did not is she had every righ 
to do, suggest that it was his fault 
She excused him. He didn’t know the 
ways of furnished rooms. She had the 
picture. He was the only son of the 
small manufacturer He had been 
reared to build on his fathers foun 
dations, to pump youth and vigor into 
the little factory and make its products 
i household name. From the moment 
his birth had been inscribed in the 
family Bible his destiny had been like 
that of so many sons, to realize the 
unfulfilled dreams of his sire. 

But he had wriggled in the itch of 
talent and rebelled against his bour 
geois environment. He had exchanged 
solid home comfort for poverty in his 
determination to express his ego in 
music. He had never been rich— but 
now Joel had stumbled on the shocking 
truth that he did not know bow to be 


poor 


MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, J LY 


ECAUSE she was the kind of girl himsetlt \ rose ‘ taped | ) 
i> she was Molly Meade lay awake ind with it a jubilant note he eagle heeseca ke v1 M 
into the early hours ‘T'll teach him screamed today. How about dinner’ Oh, w f i 
how Molly thought “Tomorrow I'll Chev went by bus. That was Molly’s vith magni ! ndifference 
begin.” doing With her mind firmly made i pitiful mask tf his relief 
Nothing happened. Rhoda came to up to consider his budget Molly lis She could t ‘ 
her room, ‘Tommy tapped on her door tened to him rattle off the names of dered with the tray ind 
Harry came with the thick pastrami the flossier restaurants as intimately as napkins and didn't kr 
sandwiches, but Joel, ascetic as a monk if they were his personal friends. She for wate | he Ww { 
locked himself in his room with his would have given her eyeteeth to eat ind she was amused He d 
piano, and Molly concluded bleakly in one with him simply to watch his footsteps and ordered ex 
Maybe everyone is right Maybe he’s way with waiters, but giving herself an did to t. He ‘ raigl 
just a glamour-hound A for being so angelic she suggested a chair watching het f he were in 
Then on Saturday while she was at cafeteria that had opened recently in a boy who had ne r learned the fork 
work he called and left something of blaze of steam and neon Look he id ft \ 
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Sharp natural Cheddar 
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A masterpiece of 
the cheesemaker’s art 


Smooth-textured 
for easy spreading 
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MAKE MONEY ! 


He 
like 


for this waved his hiaid 


mean living you do -rooms and 


cafeterias?’ 
He was so earnest it made her jaugh 
Why not?” 

Don’t you ever think of -oh, minks 
ind fifty dollar shoes, and vacations in 
I thought 
things like that? 


I'd 


Bermuda? ill women wanted 


idore 


them, every one Molly 
ite a pickle with pleasure. “‘What am 
| supposed to do Cry my eyes out 
because | haven’t got them?” 

He toyed with his meat loaf and 
baked potato ‘No he said. “‘I see 
that He put down his knife and fork 

Il want them he said saying it in 
uch a way that he dared her to refute 
hin 

All right.”” Molly smiled 

Chere is he said slowly and dis 
tinctly nothing wrong with wanting 

ot of money the quicker the better.” 

Of course not Molly agreed She 
picked up a roll and then it dawned 

n her that he vanted her to dis 
pprove 

Listen,’ Molly said quickly, “speak 
ng of money, why don’t you send a 
ong in to that new radio show Song 
Ssearct You KNOW the Crus W irrer 
Show 

He guffawed Oh, come now' 

Distinctly she had n made a joke 

What's the matter with the Gus War 
ren Show 
That Joel said arching an eyebrow 
ihorately is tor the homefoiks he 
tyros Listen, did single song that 
WO! weekly prize ever make the Hit 


Parade 
Yes! 


Well, that was sheer stupid luck 
Whv the whok just, a lot of 
If we e not quarrel Mo 1d 
t he ( eri ‘ atte, ther 
VE elling 
Subdued and ittie stonished t 
er es they filed past the cashier 
vhere Joe paid the check Outside 
e gulped the city an Of course 
ve're not quarreling he said But 
t ive more lil chatter mmout 
e ¢ Warren show 
It wen ike tl t | wy iW rhe 
ie because Molly insisted A 
me she wanted to see nd they argued 
ft bou he plot W King 
V1 ore mother ey 11 
ed mt lall imired Dixie nd 
See bit imburge 
nion nd Val hen they 
re nt pointless regu 
er women Witt careers 
Jow| rgued and Molly, forced 
lefend herself rgued too 
I blow hey did not speak a 
{ It 4 funny She had 
ted » be pert nd her 
ide her door t 
() ‘ emniy he bent and Kissed 
é ‘ He eaned back ind quit 
ee in the dim-lit hall, he con 
ed st were a work rf 


M he said smiling You're 


industry 


nen itive 
t ead She kr 
} ‘ vanted e her Shy 
bye 4 she wile 
| ‘ } tif ind 


I ¢ 


yuess 


| was bad 


— Mother’ 
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been calling me your son all day." 


WS 


old 


Slowpo 


ind fil 
Double 


He had 


In it, but 


Gu 


WARREN 


h kind 


man Wi 


Ke ind 


ty 


Hippi 


nit 


iZine 


s W 


wa 


irren 


H 


AS( 


\ member of 
thought 1} 
init himselt, not 
because he \ 

ind he wanted 


the untried and stru 
break. Kach week he pick 
son ind the son 4 
Warren's firn ! 
some exploitation 

Mol closed en 
irefull boxed With 
counted the windows i: 
room mechanically wl 
tugged i the hor } 

phony show Ne 
Gaus Warren was not 
Joel was wrong He w 
suddenly she knew 
vyrong so arrogant! n 
conviction. Eight montt 
yrace Were gon nd } 
was slippin He w fr 
song to the Gaus Warren 
simy n he Wwouldr 
picked uy her 

traigl down the libra 
home and then in Jon 

Witt pertect str 
said Jo would t t 
trouble or ike t muct 
to make me py of 

one ed B 

It ike thi M 
Pully Mother 

hem about vo S 

She hent ove is sh i 
Ww exper he handled 
per In venty minute 
mit paper had been fille 
clean precise not ine 


AP f 


mone 


ing to walt i WeeK 
tha was a cycle of 
minor disagreements with her editor. 
f me ettir her undry back on 
ime, of seeing Joel only once. On the 
ight the show we 1 be broadcast she 
Do Not Disturb sign on her door 
inned he fio and prepared het 
1d she hada ived the 
momen isand me How she 
vould Joel bearing the good news 
rised he would be nd f in this 
rder- how grateful, how mazed a 
her inget ind erceptior ind how 
ut mucl ed he 
tt forw 1 roover if 
Mi ‘ emble with 
my lence ( rT he listened 
to the 1 f ne ‘ he w the 
ed nba interpreta 
ion wher e re hould ve sung 
ral She od vVhen the 
re ar nced vinner 
‘ Wet \ me enduring 
mil ( he De ed ft h radio 
nd ed nd |} n Because 
As ize he 
eemed ddet ind 
tte 
Not until n nir lid Mol begin 
tre wt d done She 
oked lor nd rd at her reflec 
! InkKIT tl 
dr | l uuchy busi 
interterir Ni people 
ind d done ()} ne 
ise makit KCUSE She could not 
K Wha iid sa if 
he found na her he forced her 
elf to think of 1 She wondered how 
vhen she iw hin he would be able 
oO conce r il wo days later 
a need erself her fears 
wer oundless. By Saturday she had 
succeeded in pushing her anxiety nicely 
back eCeS her mind she 
rare investigated Because he had 
done this 80 successfu She Was SO very 
pitifu inprepared 
He tood before her with his hat 
shoved back on his head and his coat 


swinging 


Open 


~ 
| 
| 
| 
. 
“ 
A 
| 
tna eny Maclares 
i 
as 
issue of a radio that featured 
\ | an article on the show 
he had money he could we burn in 
Pe as bonfires on his Long Island estate He 
~ was the writer of Lazy April nd 
nd he was a 
Searcl 
SO! give some of 
ny t ent 
winning 
ts iblished | 
Wror nd 
why he w 
witt 
oO i 
is contidenc 
vin. M 
\ f 
#3 your ime 
i be a purpos 
Ke a Dee i ind pur} | 
er ved it Thank you, Mol 
2° r ly did enjoy t 
; 1 with Joel's 
1 the Vrics 
ze excellel prin ed in Nea y is a pr esslona VAYVINE Little with 
ere inside one f copyist could do. She felt like a traitor what she could only interpret is 
a> Gos , “ nd Joel packed tight to the toy She stood there smiling up at him and — grimness 
| d no ro her hanking him, saying *“‘Mother will be It was vou Joel accused You 
<= She wanted t« ectifv this as soon as so pleased ind in the next moment sent it! His finger beat an inc nt 
ible hye Wa od oO ac Ing scu ed MACK oO her roon id tattoo against the paper in hi hand 
Sn ot Ww TORONT etaines ds wen ind healing nd miracu dressed the envelope to the Song Searct ‘A fine thing to do he said clicking 
eo for him so one day after work she Show and tripped down the stairs to his teet! ‘A nice snide trick to pull 
AC) 
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For “an act or acts of 


performed whilst flying in 


enemy”. 


NMISTINGUIS HED 


FLYING ROSS 


Courage, devotion fo duty 


During the Second World War, the Distinguished Flying 


Cross was 
awarded to 4,028 members of the Royal Canadian Air Force 


exceptional fearlessness in the face of the enemy” 


“outstanding courage and determination” 


4,028 citations—each one a tribute to service in the defence of freedom, 


by men of the R.C.A F. 


Today, in Canada’s rapidly expanding 
Air Force. more young men are needed 
to train as Air Crew Officers— Navigation 


Officers, Radio Officers and Pilots. 


Royal Canadian Air Force 


Consult the Career Counsellor 


at your nearest R.C.A.F. Recruit- 
ing centre or MAIL THIS COUPON > 


MAC 


LEAN’S 


To be eligible, you must be between 18 
and 24—be a Canadian citizen or other 
and 


British subject — be physically fit 


have Junior Matriculation or better. 


TRAINING COMMAND, R.C.A.F., TRENTON, ONTARIO 


OR 
NORTH WEST AIR COMMAND, R.C.A.F., EDMONTON, ALBERTA 


Please mail me, without NAME 
PLEASE PRINT 
obligation, full particulars STREET ADDRESS 
regarding appointment re- CITY PROVINCE 
quirements and openings EDUCATION 


BY GRADE AND PROVINCE) 
now available inthe R.C.A-F. 
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SUPREME 


Yes... The Mother of 
God WILL Help You! 


€ 
M 
M of 
re 
x which only God can grant. But there 1s 
A Ggod which commands us 
i Or when we xg Him in praye hat 
a > we must go alone 
vhile M Like St. Paul, we believe 1 praying 
f rs ving ers pray for us 
I And w sé pr er CO 1 ind pre er 
ef fay ot G nt e of 
; eM t His D Sor 
er? l-wide evotion to the 
B ed \ ns 
I r pe eve | nd 
H f f = e] 


COUNCIL 


KMRIGHTS or COLUMBUS 


RELIGIOUS 


t YURNE 
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INFORMATION BUREAU 


NEED MONEY? 


Check 
these 


6 points 


FIDELITY 


Street West 


10 Dundas 
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MONEYMAKERS CLUB 
TORONTO 2, Canada 


be id my back he said 
Siow! iuse 1 

brow | is vipe for joy 
ing smile, slowly Molly saw tl 
nappy 

He was unreasonably, ridi 
happy She stood perte« \ 
niddie of her room with he 
knotted at her che fooushiy 
old woman made suddenly 
the May while Joel swung aro 
He sent his h kiting throug! 


ind then he p 


1 ‘ 
led her to sit be 


ist 
ne 
ik 


incine 


ind put his arm around he Vals 

He called her “Girl Specit 
he said ‘*“Wonder girl.” He ed 
further You might say ve re rest 
sible for my success. You m 

Well, heavens'”’ Molly said n 
let me read!” 

he letter trembled in his f er 
that she had to hold his | 1 » MaKe 
them still, she read what (ius 
Warren had to say 

was impressed by yur 
script and I have a proposition I would 
like to talk over with you. If yor ( 
interested perhaps we can work son 
thing out. | am in my off Sa d 
between eleven and three 

Chey sighed, simultaneously ed 
in such unison that the unde nding 
that came with it Was as 1 
they had kissed. Once more the id 
the letter, slowly, labortou is if they 


were translating it from | 


Joel said, in a shaky 


isnt it 
They did not dare to s} 
they did, naturally Ihe 
that Gus Warren would 
ontrac i he eed tt 
probably sign Joel up for 
there 1 Aas only Ste 
\ hit jozen hits, fan 
he d Jeu id 
she straightened his tthe 
his coat ind advised hin 
cab. When he left he iSsé 
ind convincingly but 
promise to her yet except w 
When Vi pone un 
Mo if aown in re TY 
floo nd bawled 
WATTED calm 
that it w not lik 
She filled in her time wit! 
tasks she ordinarl 
do Chere wasat ) 
poushir e! he ed 
then beyond the poit 
et It w 
bye d ick 
him wher e returned 
When the dinr ) r 
1 er eled box 
‘ b lo 1 ¢ 
} liy 
‘ ‘ I 
I i | 
‘ i | elel 
Wi \ 
od d she 
| 
ir 
H 
1a she 
ht | 
\1 1, 
\A 


A 
na 
bri 

wad 
n 


But the thought stuck not to be 
dodged no matter how she shook her 
head. Suppose winning her love had 
been too easy for him too? Suppose 
She went into the bathroom and : 
brushed her teeth hard with salty 
for t 
toothpaste When she came back her N 
clock was ticking madly and tne time } ; 
1 1 Lhe 
it told leaped out at her like a shock 
i bi 
Good heavens, he had stood her uy 
Hi had tepped otf ilone into the 
elms 
world where silver dollars grew on 
tron 
trees, where sun tans were a mark of 
plar 
winters in Florida and not indoor 
sta 
nlamps in a Turkish bath It was I 
30 Ver prettily ironic that the door 
had been opened to him through her 
1 iire 
engineering Now safely launched he 
ars 
had no room for Molly Meade ; 
Lhe 
In her stare white blouse her 
We 
flawless hose her sickeningly shiny 
shoes she waited because even though ld 
ile 
everything was over she did not know 
or 
else to do Che clock, worn out O 
from warning, folded its hands at 
ro 
midnight in a tired way Molly's eve 
elm 
lids drooped 
Act 
MOUSE scuffled in the hall she \ 
yun 
sat awake iil her muscles func 
eas 
tioning at once Chere were no mice : 
It must be someone tapping, gently —e 
with consideration for those who slept 7 
She opened the door and moved t 
eve 
stand toe to toe with Joel in the ? 
doorway 
I’ve been walking he said and 
slouched against the door bone tired 
from it [ thought and thought how ' 
© tell vou He laughed, softly, but 
not nicely at all Well, do you want , 
haar He pulled the folded manu RK: 
scrl of his song from his pocket and For 
vadded it in his fist Do you want 
rhe 
} the great big proposition You 
vant to laugl 
Mo said “Oh, please 
He wanted me. He had somethings 
in 
for me i ight but not what you 
think Joel said smoothing ou 
the on his impressed him m 
/ N the song, dea 
gir wrote u He 
ed VY prettv notes He offered m 
N ge ni ¢ ! mat wh 
in pu he ongs my the inge tirs 
t nds b of-a 
\ na 1 Duck WeeEK 
| 
Q | e s} ed he force 
1 1 isl ed fis co 
pe I Wo! il! Think 
A cl nee V1 W irre! 
‘ nil Why i hundred 
ou na ne \ a e thelr rigt ie 
' e chance \ hundred f 
hoi 
Hew ding straighter pushin \ 
he man criy il is pocket 
i knew { \ j 
‘ e ner } to 
re he 1 \nd en ¢ ‘ \ 
1 he vyould no 
ee! 1 her i He ne 
i ‘ ) 
d 
! 
naged 
k | e | ] | 
\ said 
H ‘ nd fan 
t} 
‘ ‘ 
| d rld. M | \ 
war a 
i, M 
Oh, d 
Te | ( rn me in 


wling 
irst 
% 
was 
isly 
the 
\ \ 
levorion to the Blessed Virgin 
blish Mary “ny \ P 
wer to Go in 
e facts, you / \ 
in 
| 
‘ 
‘ 
be itin rir 
Sh. ite? 
ulate but 
suspected 
e A0e i 
und 
ished 
ATS women: and blessed 1s the fruit of ea 
mb, Jesus illy 
— 
»yrhink ft 
( : { tal 
idle of the 
9 
Ree 
( n 
The ne the Blesse ing ata 
\ the | nes lozen small 
lif \ ( I nl. 
art 
( they ek fron race it took to 
ished 
i ae 
t { 
pop | \ 
She 
Sees 
ser 
hye 
it 
tasy Way in r Spare iime 
\ 
AAs 
) 
nple and d fied 
nd 
For complete a vithout obligation — write d led 
ndards and 
is rig r nd what is wr | 
{ 
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Tree Doctor 


Continued from page 24 

Some people are lavish in their love 
for trees 

\ few years ago Martin presented 
the late Senator Frank O’Connor with 
i bill for twelve thousand dollars after 
scouring the Niagara peninsula for sixty 
elms which he bought, dug up, hauled 
from widely scattered sites and re 
planted in avenues and copses on an 
state at Agincourt near Toronto 

Che late Mrs. David Dunlap, widow 
of the yee Gold Mines million 
iire, paid Martin twelve hundred dol 
larsto build fifteen tons of concrete into 
ithe rotting core of a one hundred and 
twenty-five-foot elm which had been 
her husband’s pride and joy at Don 
ilda Farms, seven miles northeast of 
loronto 

On University of Western Ontario 
property in London stands a majestic 
elm which could have there before 
ormal education began in Canada 
Actually it grew in Woodbridge, one 


hundred and forty-five miles to the 
east Here it roused the idmiration 
of London’s Major Gerald Spencer 
Martin uprooted it and took it by road 
to London where it was planted on land 
evel | ( ired b h niversit 
t} raile nd the dr rs picked uy 
1 thre A ) bre 
a nd id re 
kia r whet | ol b 
XK rs thre ned to de i ite 
Alexander Muir P morial 
to the man who wro he Maple Leaf 
| re er Martin ‘ rea 
the be n im rie d hem 
1eW SI 
| M | nted rown 
ee n re Nati W Memoria 
in Otta qd laid had valk 
i VANK I { our 
be Recently Martin filled ities 
indrea r-old i 
in Riverview Drive, 
W ne hen ni in 


Kee, was glad 
Martu 1 nul 1a 
back ra out ) ‘ 
vded dat 1 
ju d | M in ten d : 
ece j I M 
ipl ntead hel I wl 
Sar nl 
Althougt res } } 


nd Shy j he 
j die ‘ nsc1ou par 1 
ind t 
per 
! r see! re elin v1 
a na ! ul nin 
ees d pin d in ined the 
ryin Wt | ( KI NT 
term for itt 1 irdiu When the ‘ 
Lo insul t t Nhe im) 1 
round he man edin embe 
l in off food by nyt 
tior nd in iage t vithe 
One f Mar my s \ 
H va mice iri ib 
1 re} ear hefore 
i severe ‘ 
{ he d l Hold 
a gu Hold on there 
M in te vith ‘ 
ct he time fhe in 
sulphur on a chestn ree s blosson 


suburban garden to make it sterile 


vith expensive mnsequences to neigl 


borhood windows 


‘An elderly women who lived across 


the street,’ he says, “came out and 
cried: ‘Young man! Do you know 
what you’re doing? You're committing 
an abortion! Martin adds ‘It’s 
true, you know. But it’s often neces 
sary. Unfortunately, apart from broken 
windows, many peopl slip on chestnuts 
in the fall and break their legs 

lhe Bell Pelephone Company ilways 
had a bad time getting householders 
permission to cut branches interfering 
with overhead wiring. Since Cedarvale 
l'ree Experts took over the job in 


many Ontario cities the situation has 


i \ n’s iftsmen W 

t ip a reputation for improving the olive-tree b 

growth by skilled surgery Now the tank Those trees take 


Ontario Hydro and many municipal to grow he said. Mrs 


authorities use Cedarvale for line clear times pretends she’s not 


ince be iuse hes iWAYS SLOpPpIng 
Typical of the men who wor for in the street and peering 
Martin is Alfred Sellars, an armored for the fungus of Dutch « 
corps veteran who supervises sprayin Kurope nred mit na 
When his squadron of tanks, training Most Canadiar ite 
in England during the cent “war row a wide 1 
aarelessly ran through a hedge belong incestors were im] i 
ing to Sir Malcolm Campbell, he sur Kuropean immi 
prised his comrades by angrily shouting hundred and on 
\ indalism!”’ In It ily they thought ronto About | f ‘ l 
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wth EVEREADY 


Your 
- your finger tips anywhere, any- 
taken 


portable radio. And you enjoy 


favourite program is at 
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they recover power between 


“Eveready Lives’ 


uses. and bounce back for extra life. 
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Sani-Flush | 


ant-Flus. 


* Guaranteed 


\ Good Housekeep 


PERFUMED with a 


fresh, mild fragrance 


* 


FASTER, EASIER WAY to trim 
Hedges, Shrubs, Ornamental Trees 
... Cut Weeds, Grasses, etc. 


a Saves time, gives professional results without 
| Ige le to ¢ perate Well- 
1 pe s one-hand « ration 
oe No s g or arm-tiring 
! ! 
= wkw s when clipping 
le rends. Ar = 1s 
labor saver by the makers 
{ S eam electric applian 
ces and Sunbeam Rain King 
prinklers 


Sold through dealers 


Write for 


this FREE 
| circular, today 


TION (CANADA) 
321 Weston Road, Toronto 9 | 


: 
red pine, hemlock, cedar, larch, bircl 
beech, balsam, ash, cherry and apple 
Others like the sycamore, horse chest 
nut, Norway maple, linden, poplar 
willow, hawthorn, sassafras and Englis! 
“aK Were grown from imported cutting 


or seed 


Che most costly job on Martin’s 
books is tree transplanting. Only hi 
wealthiest clients can ifford the ibor 
Charges differ according to the size of 
tree and the distance it has to be moved 
But on the iVerage says Martin it 
costs two hundred and fifty dollars to 
bring mature tree into your fron 
rarden 
\ Move for Mr. Ginkgo 

Transplanting tree is really no 
different from transplanting a flower 
it has to be taken up without damage 
rf e roots, kept ali in transit and 
dug into a congenial new site. Martin 
ilways does this job in winter Che 
ree 1s less sensitive in its dormant 
phase It can be dug out with a great 
ball of frozen earth adhering to its roots 
so there is minimum of disturbance 


The t 


railer carrying it can be rolled 


frozen lawns without rutting 
expensive 

When 
bridge 
ild 


Spence! 


turt 

Martin Wood 
s giant elm to London for Major 
th Major 


Visions two-foot 


Was me 


Spencer a 


had 


iw set 
ot 


in 


ruts 


in the rich lawn surrounding the tree’s 
new site so he ordered s@veral heavy 
lumber planks. All night Martin and 


his men inched their two trucks and 
trailer over the lawns on planks which 
had to be picked up from behind the 
rear wheels and relaid in advance of 
the front ones A winch hauled the 
trailer the last few yards up a steep 
slope 

s| he most valuable tree Martin ever 
moved was a Ginkgo, o: maidenhair 
tree, of China and Japan During 
road widening operations he trans 
ferred it from one part of Toronto's 
Queen’s Park to another The Ginkgo 
is one of the few pecies alive in the 


world today which survived the ice age 


Most trees combine in themselves bot! 
the male and female functions of pro 
creation. But in the primeval Ginkgo 
species the sexes grow separate ly lo 


male 


stands in Hamil 


rontos Ginkgo isa 


The nearest femal 


ton, forty miles east. ‘Thus, while more 
Ginkgos could be raised by planting 
shoots, there is not much chance of 
this one multiplying itself by seeding 
Canada has less than two dozen 
Ginkgos, but there’s an avenue of 
them in Washington, Toronto's 
was planted in 1882 by a man named 
Cieorge Steven who probably got it 
from the Orient via Kew Gardens in 
England 

\lthough it was the patronage of 


re which gave M 


irtin hisstart 


iVS seventy-five percent of his 
ier today are middle-class subur 
banite The majority of his. bills 
inge from fifty dollars to two hundred 
here ire still plenty of Bay Street 
ycoons, however, who pay him up to 
fn thousand dol irs i vear to care 
w thet enues and spinneys 

Most people are ignorant about trees, 
even if they love them, says Martin 
\ common mistake is sawing off a limb 
oo near the end, leaving a long leafless 
stump the n ural role of the leaves 
is to breathe off moisture drawn up 
through the roots Minding no outlet 


he sap withdraws from the stump into 
the trunk and other branches his 
cause the stump to decay Disease 
301 t nd spreads elsewhere 
Sometimes, especially in the case of 
birch and the nut trees, the sap pours 


out of the wound and the tree literally 


bleeds to deat 


NM irtin, “‘shoulk 


““Amputations,”” says 


i always be made close 


Martin says Like man and be 
tree is depend n mn food iit 
In the natu e muctl 
comes trom the decompo I es 
vhich the tree sheds around itse t 
fall In cities, however, household 
weep up ti CAVE fo rf 
id vn, thereby starving the tree 
lhousands of city trees die ever 
hrough k of ne ishmet Bu 
ilsos housands t feed he root 
irtificially through our speci essurt 
pump 
to ol re rare! \ ee pe 
thar ive feet Chel d i 
m é st x tly he ead he 
branches When M I 
off roo o make tree | | 
trim off an equal numb : 
If th didn he 
Die to ype wit he der ! 1 
id the tree would dic 
O)ing reason wt ‘ nt 
moved in mmer I d f 
thirst en route. The root i 
oak in leat suck up two ndared I 
ot water lay, contain pot 
calclum, Magnesium n lipt I 
rogen, phosphoru OXY I na ther 
ital chemical he cher emall 
within th ree promotin wei pul 
the water is evaporated thr t 
In summer transit the | 
to breathe of wate it since 
no more is coming up thr eh tne 
the tree withers 
\ Crusade For an Elm 
Some U. S. experts have found the 
can shift a tree in full bloom by spray 
ing the leaves with wax, which seals 
the water inside After the tree is 
planted the natural growth of the 
leaves and the weather crack and 
remove the wax Martin plans to 
experiment with this method because 
i tree in full leaf has a good market 
value among people planting for shad 


bare back yards 
When 4 


mat« hing OAaKs, 


in 


client wants a driveway of 


chestnuts, poplars, lin 


dens or any other popular species one 


of Martin’s men scours Ontario and 
Quebec for the right units Usually 
they are bought from farmers for ter 
to twenty-five dollars 

Martin has to go farther and farthe 
ifield in search of mature trees for 


tr insp! inting 


p 1 
try close to Toronto is now worked 
by vealthy farmers w 1 refuse to se 
trees. Sometimes he goes two hundred 
miles north to buy a tree which wi 
match others he's bringit it from a 
hundred miles west or east 

On his trips Martin often 
tree in need of attention I once \ 
i lovely tree on a summe estate ne 
Lake Simcoe he iVs It wa 
drooping and | knew the root were 
girdling I told the owner, but he 
thought | was soliciting business and 
got rid of me Chat tree died I think 
the owner felt ulltyv because he i 
me to attend to others. I didn 

On No Highway few mule ¢ 
ol Toronto there is a magnificent elm 
which Martin calls the ree Wi 


thousand limbs This tree is threat 


ened by proposed road-widening o 


tions Martin is trving to suade 
provincial highway authorities to divids 
the road and leave the tree in the 


middle 


Martin, the youngest of eleven chil 
dren, was born on a farm near Orange 
ville, Ont In his teens he went to 
‘Toronto and worked in munitions 


factory producing shells for World War 


One here he met an American who 
in peacetime worked for a New York 
firm of tree surgeons After the war 
Martin got a job with the firm and 

stayed two vears. 
MACLE 
» 


He began to build a reputation for tree 
r In the early Twenties the late 
Jethro Crang a wealthy property 
wwner, mentioned him to Sir Albert 
(;ooderham, the distiller, who gave him 
»t Martin did work for other estate 
ywwhners and soon was traveling around 
Ontario as his business expanded. He 
hecar member of the Gardeners 
nd Florist Assuciation. In Ottawa he 
vorked for Senator Cairine Wilson and 
1. R. Boott In Cobourg he groomed 
nds ft wealthy Pittsburgh and 
I delphia families at their summer 
I Lake Ontario 
Sir Edward Kemp introduced him 
tos W iam M CK Mulock passed 
! Hamu! n B. Wills. who built 
he now Shadowbrook 
Hos leoholic Wills men 
ned hin lH] ry Oakes. who was 
in round with a million-dollar 
Ni Fal is boy play 
} 
Kriz ng down said Oakes 
Martin hired ten men and borrowed 
money from the bank to pay then 
es Ihe leared out dead trees 
} vedi insect-pl gued tree Che work 
for weeks with no mentor 
money. Martin w broke 
Ever mornin Harry Oakes came 
yul i bush shirt and half boots wit! 
er his shoulder and said 
(aive me something to do.”” Martin 
him on the other end of the cross 
w he was working. One morning he 
d Mr. Oakes, | need money to 
meet my payroll Oakes said: “Why 
didn’t you say so?’ and made out a 
cheque for ten thousand dollars on 
iccoun 
Oakes consulted Martin on the land 
scaping of several smaller houses for 
his servant It was summer -a poor 
time to transplant full-grown trees 
close to the houses -so Oakes had the 
houses t insp! inted close to the trees 
He id to one contractor “Tl don't 
like tl} house here move it over 
there When the contractor pro 
ested Mr. Oakes, this will be the 
time I’ve moved that house.”’ 
Oakes fired him 


id de 


icr In 


pronto 


was oul 


wn to his last thirty 


ot wort 


cents when 


borrowed clippers and did odd jobs 


ining trees in the Cedarvale district 


Asbestos Would Have Saved It 


e grounds were pitted with base 
ment excavations and Oakes wondered 
what to do about them. Martin sug 
gested lil nds and Oakes thought he 
sa peniu 
Martin w working on a bird sane 
1a! When Oakes began to brood 
ibou irge heating plant whicl 
marred the nds ipe He called for 
M tir ind id You see that eln 
ree 
Yessir 
Well I wan to bore i hole 
Martin knew better than to. start 
‘King questions and his men went to 
work \s they worked he noticed 
contractors ‘ving hundreds of yards 
t underground pipe from the new 
heating plant 
Eventually the pipe line was con 
nected to the hole in the bottom o 
Martin's tree 
See the idea said Oakes eefull 
A chimney! A chimney in disguise 


\ fe 


the 


Vv weeks later smoke 


Was pouring 


out ¢ top of the giant elm as if 
it were a Pittsburgh stack 
If only he’d told me.’ says Martin 
today, “everything would have been 
OKAY I could have lined the tree with 
isbestos and it would have survived 
But the smoke and heat. killed it in a 
few weeks. And if there’s anything in 
this world I hate to see it’s a good 
tree lost * 
AGAZINE, JULY 1, 195} 
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THE BRIGHTEST STAR 


Inside and out, it’s a beauty! The custom styling of the 


Catalina’s interior is a totally new revelation of sumptuous 
elegance. The luxury fabrics . , . the genuine leather . . . the 
gleaming chrome ribs arching across the broad expanse of 
the ceiling . . . all these refinements and many more set neu 


standards of interior beauty and comfort. 


bape 


ustrated —Catalina 


Brilliant Colors in both sixes and eights 


Yes, here’s the car that’s causing the stir—the eager, colorful beauty that’s drawing 
the oh’s and ah’s of all Canada! It’s the Catalina—with ultra advanced styling — 
that cuts a figure like a convertible, with racy lines, disappearing side-posts, extra- 


special color schemes. And it protects you with an all-steel top! 


{nd the Catalina is a Pontiac! That means there’s downright, bedrock quality 


t and character under its pay dress—all the famous features that have earned for The pioneer automatic drive that has been acclaimed for over 
i i ten years wi “r ove 
Pontiac such phenomenal acclaim all across the land. en years—now further improved with new Instant Reverse 
Hypra-mMaTic DRIVE is an automatic transmission plus fluid 
And remember— besides the Catalina six and Catalina eight, there are sixteen other drive—that’s the secret of its flashing performance! Optional 
“ , ‘ . ‘ at extra cost on the Catalina and Chieftain models 
models to choose from in the three great Pontiac series. See your Pontiac dealer—soon! 
i Standard equipment, accessories and trim illustrated are subject to change without notice 
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Fidelity Circulation Company of Canada 
210 Dundas St. W Toronto 
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| Came Back and | Am 
Content 


Continued from page 2 


to him. “I don’t believe that I could 
take the final step ind become an 
American citizen For me, a Pro 


testant it would be like ‘going over 
to Rome.” My friend agreed 

Chat’s as near perhaps, as I can get 
to explaining why I came back 

I came back to the familiar, to my 
home I came back to the adventure 
of building a nation. That's an exciting 
job. In an old society so many things 
have already been done everything 


is formed ll the big decisions taken, 
the crowded centuries lie behind. Here, 
where there ts tittle pi 


to get in the 
way, we are building our world as we 
go along, things are mobile and flexible 

It was a tough job to make Canada 
the nation it is today. As an American 
friend of mine once said to me, “You 
people must be deeply attached to your 
own country or you wouldn't be willing 
Lo pay so mu h to keep IL up fs 

It seemed to me that there were 
certain specific avenues along which | 
might go in my part of the job I 
thought of the depth of misunderstand 
ing, prejudice and even hatred that 
existed between French and English 
If one could do a little to alleviate that, 
that would be a life work in itself | 
thought of the gay abandon with which 
we conducted our immigration policies 

seldom guided by other than ma 
terial considerations, invariably view- 
ing the immigrant as a mere “hand,” 
rarely as a human soul, never stopping 
to ask ourselves what kind of society 
we, and the immigrant, were building 
I thought of the complexities in the 


relationships between Canada and her 


mo her countiy, relationships that had 
in them so mcch of fillal devotion, so 
much of sincere emotion and yet which, 
if not carefully shaped, could keep 
Canadians so long in the role of minor 
children that they might never giow 
up. Most of all 1 thought of the perils 
to our traditional free way of life that 


the First World War had revealed and 


which the second was to make immi 


nent If a nation was to be built, it 
must be a free nation with a living 
faith in freedom and just ce, a nation 
aware of itself, setting 1 couise by 


its own nature and not merely seeku 
to become i pale copy ot the republic 
ilongside it 

Its own nature was obvious coun 
two cultures, a country o 


try ofl 


neredibly difficult physical setting, one 


whict could give 1 good life to its 
it:zens but could never at n the size 
ind wealth of the United States hard 
vet moderate country, without Ameri 
can flamboyance but with quiet and 
dependable qualities of it own, witt 
humualit It seemed to me tha Nose 
in maki rel country and 
might t ood country 


Know Cenada, Know the West 


entiot or retie pe ! 
imity mink 1 \ the kind 
f re brought me bach It 
ild brur nv more bac if modest 
my vere Hable proo 
he w mer Canadiar hed back 
during either to he irmed 
rvice technica pl in the 
ernment 
It w because I wanted 10 take part 
in the job of building a new nation 
that I was glad that chance, when it 
brought me back to Canada, took me 
to the prairies. Here was the newest 
part of Canada high malleable so 


i 
ciety waiting for those who could show 


the way or put its ambition into w 
for it, and a part of Canada that was 
and is Canadian ina sense that the east 
is not he easte rm province shave then 
Sep: rate coloni il memories, Carrying 
them back to the days before Con 
federation. The west has next to none 
of these The eastern provinces were 
the parents of the Canadian federation 
the western are its children 

No Canadian can know Canada 
unless he knows the west I left New 
England with its comfortable towns 
ind beautiful viflages, its sea and its 
mountains, its dignified and established 
culture, for the harshness and rawness 
of the Canadian prairic There is no 
use my pretending that I liked the 
prairie environment, but the wonder 
was that living on that billiard table 
which is Manitoba, | felt more at home 
than in beautiful New England, hos 


pitable though it had been to me. On 
the prairies | was one of the family 

New England was not the only place 
to impart this dreamlike quality to 
everyday life, for it had been just the 
same in old England, where I had spent 
several years. I am of English parent 
age But I am not a part of England 
Forme to live in England or the United 
States is to live in a more or less unreal 
world. to be only more or less alive 
I know I am not alone in this feeling 

When I returned from the war the 
ship was filled with Canadians who 
had not seen their native land in several 
years As we came up to Quebec the 
familiar smell of sawn lumber drifted 
off to us. It brought back expressions 
of emotion that | had never expected 
from any of my reserved countrymen 
expressions so intense that in a_ few 
cases they verged on the theatrical, 
though they were none the less genuine 
for that. 

And so, after two long intervals 
abroad, in two different countries and 
at two different periods of my life, | 
came to rest for keeps here in Canada. 
I accepted its disabilities. 


Not Far From a Desert 


Canada, whatever we Canadians 
think, is not a country of the first 


importance herefore Canadians are 
not of the first importance. Americans 
r¢ It has been hard for Canadians 
ibroad to vet themselves recognized 
nd separately identif.ed To for 
igners they have been either English 
or Americans, depending on their men 
ners. ‘To the English, in spite of two 
wars, Canadian ire still, as a rule 
American 

I can hear someone saying Why 
ve grow five hundred million bushels 
of wheat Look it our ol, our tron 
our copper, our electric powel! OOK | 
our skyscrapers, our big cities 
is the land of opportunity. What's this 
fellow complaining about Apart 
fron Lhe ct hat few of our 
ire vortl OOKIN, none o 
hese it i! hemselves make 
society ti vorth twenty-five cer 
Chey are ju eans n ene 

Do Car inns have any ng b 
ron Oppel r ipers ‘ 
he roud of | here nything wu he 
vyord moadiar t ! mie 
thing dee] nd indestructible Most 
people, whatever their origin, can gras} 
v1 1 neans for a mar » be ible 
| n Jew Chat means 
something indomitable n immort 
spirit that has never been conquered 
in inner ferment that has more than 
once revolutionized mankind 

If this country be just tron, copper 
oil, and so on merely a collection of 
material assets if it has no original 
creative pirit of its own and cannot 
rise to one, it can have little futures rf 


Importance however many opportu 


nite it may afford. And can anyone 
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contend that 


deny that, occasional cases excepted Phere n pe e who feel 
Canada is still not far from a cultural ike me than a i be assumed 
ind spiritual desert’ Can it be denied ve ( nad HOt vear our heart 
that its people in the mass are highly On OUF Sleeves nd n vuld 
Philistine, despising the intellect, able rather die than thers know that 
to understand only action, opaque to — we t y can Tet act HAVE 
thought and to imaginative creative enthusiasms and can be irrec Yet 
emotion? occasionally, b dent 

These are the traits that Canadions mut of the b rer ne 
usually, in pharisaical demeanor, re storekeeper of Hawkes ‘ nat Cos 
serve for Americans. No attitude could itth illage n the hores of Lake 
be more foolish. Those who know the Simcoe, Ww ex ine ‘ 
United States at first hand and not chatt tDot red I 
merely through the artificial media of don't know how i'd ge t 
Press, radio and movie know that it ha Ke 1 re H med whel 
is in that country, far more impress he words can nd | 
ively than in Canada, that the great eelir ha e had 1 1 I 
ness of the human spirit has been himseif t 
demonstrated. It is there that are te his inre é d a I 
be found the music, the libraries, the Deel t 
civic and national pride the fierce taid cit 
pursuit of liberty, the large-minded There was e eq ir 
ness, the wide-ranging, imaginative down on the f I te 
spirit only occasionally encountered Chaleur He id once 
her nd he couldr na ‘ I 

Canadian, disprove this if vou car He came | ‘ New ’ 

And vet | came home ind others home ve t 
have, too Why I can speak only hard " d | 
for myself It's great fun, nation the t hi { 1 in 

Home, that is the word. We Cana bac nided ( 
dians have a strong sense of home Not 10 W » Sl nd ! 

i strong sense of nationality We re hail 
too narrow gauged for that. Our sense ~ ys \ 
of home ts our love of our neighborhood her t f I } ! 
( WN % I EN C E 
\ 
To ha 
l'o look 
H ) 
\ 
ie \ 
R 
| 
\ 
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And it must have been the lakes and 
woods of Ontario which brought me 
native province. It was 


province as such, because | 


back to my 
rot t hye 
a legal sense, 
There is no 
there are just lakes, woods 

farmland; and towns and 
villages with the good luck to be set 


except in 
there is no such thing 


hills, dales 


in beautiful surroundings, and few of 

them aware of it 

\ Parish Pump Rampant 
For one wh» wanted the fun of 

nation building, the Canadian west 

provided a more congenial environment 

than Ontario (he prairies are wide 


nd bracing, Ontario is stuffy and 
parochial. In Winnipeg a man can look 
Montreal and the 


\tlantu steamers carrying 


eastward and see 
prairie 
Wheat to Europe And he can look 
the other way, across the mountains 
nd see Vancouver and the Pacific. But 
loronto 

r perhaps, by reflection, New Yor! n 


‘an idi in 


in Toronto he can see only 
west one gets a sense 


of the whole country, its whole mag 


nilicent expanse. But the east retreats 
into itself As an inhabitant of what 
A until recently, our farthest east 
N Scot mce said to me I’m 
not really interested tn anything west 
he Isthmus of Chignecto.”” Some 
i it eems as if the coats of arms 
f istern provinces should carry 
eir fields, as the heralds would put 
i parish pump rampant.’ 
now for me it is Ontario and 
e Ontario 
‘e houts our poet I irle Birney who 
ritish Columbia once migrated 
Ontario and has now again put the 
between the eunuch sea and his 
I in StTnesses 
© here | am now, at last, 
d up on the old Ontario strand 
. ng it n old farmhouse. looking 
ut over the horizon of the 
34 Sixty miles south, across 
e unbriny waves, lies New York 
- e and the land that has swallowed 
inv of my countrymen. Just sixty 
ni he big salaries, the big cities 
mild nters! Just sixty miles to 
the nd of big achievements, the land 
her e world’s destinies ‘ours in 
uded ire being decided ind being 
lecided by people less capable, it would 
ften see than ourselves! It wouldn't 
been hard to get into that game 
nan n er Canadian has done it 
Running the world ‘perhaps, | had 
bette S trying to run it) from 
Washington must be the biggest, most 
exciting game on earth Any young 
Canadian who has the ability and the 


go down there and take 
In it, nothing more certain tine 
funny thing is that all of them do not 
Some of them, if not enough, stay here 
sur own humble tasks 


would argue that the 


great world nations are making times 
more pleasant for mankind Creat 
‘ They have never 

impelled the little 
them No 


had records that 


peoples to “up and join’ 


the li e peoples the Swedes, the Swiss 
the Dutch, the Danes and others, have 
ilways had a very good conceit them 
selves. It has often been amusing to 
watch the giants in their folly. Dan 
gerous, of course But danger makes 


fun, too 

Well, here on Lake Ontario, I have 
a special reserved seat from which to 
watch Giant Number One. But I don’t 
think | want to be part of him, even if 
he is big and strong. For here on the 
the north shore I 
have found content. * 


shore of Ontario 
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* and power machines are enabling 
Canadian farmers to step up 
product n of feed crops despite 
she rlage of farm help, 


@ CANADIAN COMPANY WITH 


WORLD WIDE ORGANIZATION 


CE 


Modern farmers are getting higher yields of 
meat, milk and eggs per ton of grain and forage. 


ive stock raising In ( anada has de 
oped from “rule of thumb” into a 


scientific business. Many hog raisers, 
today, are erowing hogs to 200 Ibs.. ready 
for market, in 5 months instead of 6or 7. 
Many poultrymen are getting 15 to 18 
dozen eggs per hen per yeal instead of 8 
or 10 dozen. Many dairymen are averag- 
ing 4,000 quarts or more milk per 


COW per veal instead of O00 or le SS. 


Through skillful breeding. farmers ha 


MASSEY-HARRIS 


Improved the body conformation of thei 


animals and birds. Nutritionists have 
evolved new feeding formulas for blending 
farm grown feeds into balanced rations. 


Vetermarians have worked out new ways 


to control and | revel 
These developments in our “farm food 
factories” are providing better food for 


Canadians ... more produce for the ex- 

| 
port n irket... and helping to make al 


Cia prosperous, 
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“argo we'd bring back Everyone 
oped for package freight 
“Takes longer to load and gives us 


more time in city,’’ Roger explained 

We would be in New York at nine 
o'clock the next night, the captain 
said That day was the most glorious 
of all. When it came, warm and sunny, 
we were on the Hudson passing the 
Catskills. The crew frolicked and sang 
\ butterfly, large as a wren, flew along 
with the News, soaring and fluttering 

“ts good luck,” the « aptain said 

When the new watch came on the 
Hudson Was broad i a lake ind Leo 
had the wheel 

Dere is Bear Mountains Park,’ Joe 

pointed where dey have de ski con 
test M iple Leaf and Montreal base 
ball team practice dere too (one trip 
lis summer | bring along my little boy, 
take him to games in New York. He 
talk all de time since ibout dat.”’ From 
his pocket Joe brought out a packet 
of pictures and showed me his wife who 
is lovely, his little boy and girl, the 
new house he had built, his brother 
who died ships he’d served on, ice 
bergs, polar bears swimming, the dock 
it Donnacona 

We were passing a city of American 
ships used in the war, their hulls newly 
painted, waiting. Adjutor was on the 
deck singing to the tune of Holy Night 
Men on an oil barge stared at us as they 
hurried by 

“Dey don't See boat like dis before - 
said Joe ‘She is different Even in 
New York she is not like other boat 
but dere everybody is too busy to see 
Dey go to work with de breakfast in de 
pocket.” 

Joe went down to have a game of 
isino with Adjutor on the hatch | 
took their picture, then sat in the sun 
on the deck. Adjutor was pointing out 
he cars in the vard of the Chevrolet 


plant near ‘Tarrytown 


Dey got more dan dey need,” he 
said Could give me one.” Jor 
illy tossed water from a viass at 


\djutor, who raced like a flash down 
to the galley We expected him to 


come up with a bucket of water for 
Joe. Instead, he returned nonchalantly 
eating grapes | looked out on the 
water 

Suddenly Adjutor had turned Joe 
upside down and both were 


laughter | went 


creaming with 
toward my camera on the edge of 
the wheelhouse turned back to look 
it the men. Clutched in each other's 
irms they were tussiing playfully at the 


itctl too close to the edge 


edge of the 
f the hatch Chey overbalanced, hit 


in iron post on the edge of the deck and 


went overboard 

Leo left the wheel to rouse the watct 
sleeping below [ looked for the men 
in the water They were swimming I 
thanked God. Then, from the aft-deck 


Rollande came toward me with terror 


in her eyes. Adjutor was splashing but 
his head was under Joe was going 
to him Leo had a boat hook in his 


inds but the men were beyond us. 


Adjutor’s splashing stopped Jon 


NEXT ISSUE 


BACK TO THE DARK AGES 


Pierre Berton tells the 
Canadian woman who was always a foreigner in the 
land of her birth, who went to Japan and found a life 
that was medieval by her standards. She also found that 


in the land of her ancestors she was still a stranger 
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Was Swimming alone. He came toward 


the boat he captain put down the 
anchor. Leo had a buoy ready to throw 
but Joe was still too far away The 


lifeboat was lowered quickly from the 
stern. Roger and Leo rowed hard in the 
swift current 

Then we saw only the water All 
water looks the same when there is 
nothing in it to see. | heard the captain 
sobbing. ‘There was anguish on his face 
Rollande held up two fingers and 
mournfully shook her head 

We kept watching the cold moving 
water, watching the boys in the boat 
who looked back at us with despair 


There was nothing else to do Che 
rowboat circled aimlessly in the little 
wavelets lime passed The caps of 
the drowned men lay on the hatch 
Roger ind Leo came aboard he 
captain went ashore to notify the 
police The rest of us paced the 
hatches. Roger said. ‘“This day I have 
lost my best friends."” Leo told me 
“These were two beautiful mans A] 


ways dey are chums and have de jok: 

Adjutor have wife and four children 
I'wo months ago his boy, who is eight 

een, die when he is swimming, and 
his wife’s mother die too— three die in 
two months.” 

The usual things followed police 
iSKINg questions townspeople staring, 
police taking pictures of Joe’s togue and 
Adjutor’s denim cap on the hatch, the 
little « aptain seare hing the « old waters 
for another hour in a police boat, the 
ship's agents arriving from New York 

Chen there was a ride to the police 
station in Tarrytown, waiting for a 
French interpreter, long questioning 
ind written reports of Leo, Rollande 
ind I who had seen the accident. The 
men from New York and the police 
talked about murders and racketeering 


on New York’s waterfront Che little 
captain looked straight ahead, the lines 
on his strained face deepening \t 
last it was over and they took us back 


to the boat We'd eaten littl supper 
and thought food might hearten us but 
only I ate i bit of toast 

We started again next morning. The 
flag in the bow was halfmast Chere 
Was no sSInging on the barge 

Che George Washington Bridge was 
just ahead and soon we saw Riverside 
Drive with its millionaires’ yachts just 
below. ‘Then came the piers with ships 
from everywhere Norway, Liverpool! 
Nantes, Le Havre, and Panama where 
Joe had had the tattoo put on his left 
irm. We passed the Queen Elizabeth 
ind the Queen of Bermuda New 
York’s skyline was lost in a haze In 
i bewildering enigma of traffic the | 


barge steadily 


captain steered our canal t 
through the harbor. round the Battery 
under the Brooklyn and Manhattan 
bridges to Pier 40 in the East River 
The Newscarrier had brought an 
other load of paper from the forests 
of Quebec to the concrete wilderness 
of New York Ihe pe ople on ‘Time 
Square were ilready reading all about 
it The men of the crew went sadly 


ashore to phone home to Donnacona. te 


story of Marie Kawamoto, a 
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time binding. 
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by Middle Eastern standards, the 
[Iranian Government is outstanding for 
corruption and ing ompetence 

One example: In the northern prov 


inces along the Caspian Sea, the 
incidence of malaria is as high as 
eighty-eight per cent. Last year, with 
American aid and counsel, a. vigorous 
program of mosquito eradication cut 
the malaria rate to thirty-five per cent 
With a few more years of similar effort 
the disease might be eliminated alto 
gether. But this year nothing is being 
done there’s no money to buy DD’ 
This in spite of the fact that a stated 
percentage of oil royalties was allotted 
to that purpose, a percentage more 
than large enough to buy all the DDT 
that’s needed. The funds did not get 
to the right place 
Salaries in the government service 
are lamentably low; it’s quite impos 
sible for the average official to live on 
his salary He must, and he does 
supplement it with whatever graft he 
can pick up 
I’ve been eight years in school and 
yet | can’t get a job,.”’ said an angry 
man I met in the slums. “I couldn't 
pay a high enough bribe to get a job in 
the army.” 
How high a bribe was required” 
There were only ten 
jobs, and two hundred of us applied 


| don’t know 


he sergeant picked the ten who paid 
him the most, I guess.’ 

1 asked several officials how many 
Income tax Nobody 
seemed to know They couldn't even 


Iranians pay 


think of anyone from the Finance 
Minister down, who could give me the 
Finally an 
dont 
isking for statistics like that, because 
Hardly 


ictually pays Income tax 


\merican 
bother 


information 
explained why We 


they wouldn't mean anything 
anybody 
it's so much che iper to pay the tax 


Hopeless, But Not Serious 
Any Government 


support of the Majlis (Parliament) to 
carry on, but the Majlis has 


requires 


no party 
understand it No 


government ever is able to count on 


system is we 
a permanent majority. Majlis’ support 
must be bought and paid for, some 
times in cash, sometimes In ftavors 
Even then it’s not very reliable 

isk what political system 


produces this mockery of government 


the answer is embarrassing Demuoc 
racy, so-called The lranian Majlis 
is elected by manhood suffrage ind 


it has more power over the Imperial 
C,overnment headed by the Shah-in 
Shah, a constitutional monarch) than 
most parliaments have over most gov 
ernments. The catch is in the methods 
of election Probably ninety per cent 
of Iranian peasants are illiterate. Their 
feudal. landlords bring them to the 
polling stations by the cartload, tell 
them where and how to mark then 
ballots, then pack them off home again 


he landlord or his nominee is always 


Between the prey silent graft and the 


system under which 


irchaic feudal 
eighty per cent of all Iranians live, Lrar 
has the most shocking maldistribution 
of wealth you can imagine Veheran 


displays is well as some of the world’s 


worst slums, probably the largest as 
sortment of 1951 Cadillacs outside 
North America 

It's true of course that this kind 


of thing has been going on tor centuries 
Maybe it makes more impression on 
the newcomer than it does on the 


native As one of the older hands at 


1 Western embassy remarked not long 
iO My dear chap, you will discover 
that the government here is inefficient 
ind corrupt, that the people are impov 


erished and diseased, that nothing goes 
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ind that everything the impressi 


nationalization 1s phatically in favor of 


demanded only by 


unatic minority of the way it Was bene « 


Perhaps apocryphally, the British that most Iranians are really opposed the Mossadegh Governmer 
Ambassador Sir Francis Shepherd is to it but have been intimidated into favor of the principk 
credited with a witticism widely silence by the gunmen who shot It is true British editor 
quoted: “The situation is hopeless, but Prime Minister Razmara in March. S« that Mossadegh’s National Front 
not serious.” But lately even the most far as | could learn from interviews here only eight members in a Majlis « 


cynical of old hands is inclined to admit 


that the situation is becoming serious is quite incorrect 


is well as hopeless. The het clamor nationalization is 

for nationalization of the oil industry iS any sentiment 

is the symptom, not the disease; it’s an | talked to one 

index of the Lranian sense of grievance i great reputation 
Some lkritish statements, particu one who has always 

larly editorials in the home press, give the West. He was 


It takes a lot of cooling to keep a Polar 
Bear happy. This largest member of the 
bear family is smaller than a porcupine at 
birth, but often weighs more than. three- 
quarters of a ton when full grown. To this 
tremendous bulk, add the fact that the bear 
is covered with a thick, water-proof coat, 


Nature Unspoiled 
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> 
with foreigners, as well as Persians, this 

Che sentiment for tiny as it is, the National | 
is nearly unanimous the biggest single party in t 


could be 


elder statesman with has the support of all the other 
coo| judgment the Majlis is unanimou 
been friendly to It is true, too, that thi 
heartily and em became much more noticeab 


Majlis has no party 


But the 


And on the tssue of national 


which is designed to protect him in the 
Arctic... its big job keeping him 
in our ZOOS. 

Learn about naturc’s creatures. Visit the 
nearest zoo and see them. A whcle new 
world of interest will be cpened to you 
when you understand nature. 
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enthusiastic after Prime Minister Raz 
mara was murdered The lranian 
politician is not famous, as a rule, for 
person il « ourage 

But this is another symptom, this 
threat of violence and death that lies 
continually beneath the quiet surface 
of Iranian politics. The shocking thing 
ibout political murder in [ran is that 
public sympathy usually lies with the 
murderer, not with the victim 

lo this day the Moslem fanatic who 
killed Razmara last March has not been 


brought to trial. Any Persian will tell 
you why They're afraid to try him 


The Fidayani Islam, a band of Moslem 
issassins which claims credit for Raz 
maras murder, has issu*d warnings 
that the murderer will be regarded as 
a martyr if punished, and that his 
judges should beware of ve ngeance 

t ti 


1 time of Razmara murder 


the present Prime Minister Mossadegh 


most openly applauded the mur 
d rers patriot ict lronu he 
himseill is now terrifed by threats on 
his own life; that's why he barricaded 


himself in the sanctuary of the heay 


guarded Majlis Building 
The Guard Escaped Too 


The threats are not idle Che other 
day a ragged and dirty little man cams 
to the side door of the Ritz Hotel wit 
1 wad of papers For the foreign 
press,” he said, and disa ppeare a Ihe 
papers turned out to be a proclamation 
of Fidayani Islam, threatening vengs 
ince on the whole National Front 
Government for having “deviated from 
(sod's path 

leheran swarms with police, but you 
get the uneasy feeling that the lack 
iuthority. Whenever the Majl 


which is every second day, severa 


Is meets 


dozen policemen line up on the sidewalk 


to prevent “demonstrations ind to 
protect the members as they step from 
their Cadillacs to the heavy barred 
gates hey keep telling spectators to 
move along, don't block the sidewal} 
don't stand here Nobody pay the 
slightest attention and there is a sma 
demonstration every day for the re 34 

political prisoners 

wo years ago, after an ittempt 


issassinate the Shah, the Tudeh ‘Con 
munist) Party was declared illega nd 
its ten leaders arrested. All ten escaped 


before ery one it turned out ti 


guard them were all members of the 


Communist Party, and they disap 
peared along with their prisoners. Al] 
of them are still at large: I’m told if 
I had a little more time here I could 
interview them. 

So far the Communist Party has kept 
itself somewhat in the background of 
the oil dispute The “Society for 
Struggle Against Imperialistic Oil Com 
panies’ is a Communist front; so are 
the Partisans of Peace’’ which also 
operates openly. But in the main the 
Communists seem content to let the 
much more respectable National Front 
Government carry the ball in the drive 


for oil nationalization 
rhe Honeymoon Won't Last 


his quiescence does not mean weak 


ness One member of the lranian 
Government, as well as all the [ranian 
reporters | met, said emphatically that 
t ( nmunist is by far the str mgest 
party i i Iran That is not SAVINE 
muct in a countr’ where no party 1 
strong, but it does mean a solid, well 


financed underground organization 
(Communists know as well as anyone 


iow brief their honeymoon with the 


National Front is likely to be They 
have one common objective and only 
one nationalizing the oil But even 
there they are not Guite agreed, for 


the National Front presumably intends 
sooner or later to make some kind of 
operating and marketing contract witl 
the Britis (Communists, of course 
would rather let the oil run into the 
sea than let the British and Americans 


many terms 


iat though they ire 
bound to come into open collision once 
oilis nationalized. The National Front 


has staked « erything on this one card 


nationalizing oil is to cure all the 

nifold ils of the Iranian body politic 

When we nationalize oil, land reform 
Wi not be necessary one National 
Front Leader ld sritish reporter 

Chis is nonsense is the ¢ mr nists 
we mn At bes he Nation Front 
V1 mak in operatu contrac will 

perat the busin emselves ind 
prove msé hopeles incon 
| } ind revenue will drop 
to On vides Iran with 
nt er } r f 
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WHAT IT’S LIKE TO LIVE UNDER COMMUNISM 


By Blair Fraser 


In Tito’s Yugoslavia the Ottawa Editor of Maclean's had an unusual 


opportunity to observe a Communist country, outside the Iron 

Curtain, at work. Here is his first-hand report from Belgrade. 
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exchange and about twenty-five per incidence in the Caspian area. A clean 
cent of national revenue In neither water supply would bring the same 
se will nationalization, in and by kind of sensational reduction in. the 
itself, cause any change in Iranian endemic bowel diseases If ordinary 
fortunes except perhaps i change for personal cleanliness vere made pos 
the worse sible, you'd see fewer little children left 


Communists see their opportunity 


in the expected failure of the National 
kront Just because public sentiment 
been whipped up as never before 
because Iranians have been told 
xpect deliverance ron 1 attlry 
n ommunists hope to catch them 
he rebound of bitter disappoint 
nent 
Phi hen, isthe problem of Western 
ms in tran: How to frustrate the 
(‘ommunti hope ipitalzing on 
11s I 
If it were not for tl Russians we'd 
haven problem at all Nothing would 
be simpler than to let the Persian ruling 
las tew in its own jul n fa 1 
vould be a pleasure ( nhappily thi 
pleasure is demed us by the presen 
of the Russians on the northern fron 
ier Somehow e Communists must 
be forestalled, or Stalin wall | e won 


inother iumportant mpaign withou 


moving a mat 


It won't be simple Iran cannot be 
ived by anything as easy as a $200 
000.000 ECA grant riving money to 
he present Iranian authorities would 
na is little ffect as oil re iltie have 
had alread And 1 in r grant 
re flered vith conditior ( d 
Iranian officials nm ot war ke 

hen 
Already here OOO O00 loan 
om the | S. Export-Import Bank 
ing begging Iran doesn’t want it 
y because in interest bearing 
van but chiefly be ust here re some 
nditions and stipulations attached to 
pending it 
he only solution | can see one 
\merican remarked is for us to come 
in here ind do a rehabilitation job 
selves. We'd have to do it in spite 
f the active hostilit ind opposition of 


e Persians 


Politically, t will be quite a trick 


Physically, it suldn’t be difficult at 

| Even flying in at ten thousand 
teet you can see how easy it would 
be to multiply the wealth, health and 


lappiness of Iran 
It’s a 


the high 


spectacular flight Between 


bare barren mountains lie 


ille ys equal y bare great stretches of 
red sand with the beds of dried up 
rivers running through them like the 
veins of a dead leaf But every few 


miles you 


patch of brilliant green 


Chese are the irrigated farms 

All that country needs is water ind 
the water is there, underground Ihe 
hills have snow on them as late as June 
even in dirty dusty Teheran itself, you 
can look up any northbound street and 
see the white snow of the foothills just 
i few miles out of town Irrigation 


fairly 
and instantly productive 


projects would be cheap (if 
honestly run 
Public 


as 


could be 
the 
single year’s campaign that cut malaria 


health operations 


rewarding I mentioned 
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bald by ring 


Che difficulty is to get it done. Com 


munists are not as we equipped for 
doing the vort Ss we ire you need 
no more han a glimpse of any Iron 
Curtain ints to know that But 
internation (ommunisn i t least 

for interferin in other 
countri Demo ‘ s none 
ind in ordinar circumstance ve 
proud t fact. In [ran thin ire 
not ordinary We must interfere mit 
now or ri ? i Serious def { 


Russians Weren't Friendly 

in the other hand we lave ne 
politi lly in Iran. and that is Sovie 
Russia Che Red Army occupied the 
northern half of the country during the 
Va lranian ot to know what Ru 
sian occupation and issiin “friend 
hay can be like Che result is that 


even the 


ittle about the Soviet eden 


give the impression of turning to Russia 


not for love of Russia, but for lack of 
inyWwhere else to turn 

I had dinner one evening with 
couple of Iranian Communists, and one 
of them said Why is it that the 
United States, which never interfered 
in our oun before now interteres 
n behalf of this bankrupt and rotten 
regime They give tanks and ns te 
Hussein Ala’s government (whi in 
mediately preceded the Nation 
Front vhy 

said, suppose the Americans felt 
hey had no aiternative, except a party 


isa puppet of the enemy 


he little man leaned forward and 
tapped the table with tubby finger 
Was Very Serious 

Meester Fraser, that is our situa 
tion exactly he said Chat is why 
we are Communists we have no alter 
native 

If the Western powers can give him 
one, we needn't fear Russia in [ran 


well lose the country 


shot 


If not, we might 


without firing a 
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toilet articles—a short straight razor 


with which he occasionally dry-shaved 


his chin, and a small toothbrush ind 
pay his Communist Party fees. There 
was hardly enough left over for tobacco 
Chong rolled his own cigarettes, some 

times from cut tobacco, sometimes 


from dried leaves and only occasionally 
smoked Red Star tailor-mades 
Che 


he wore in 


whict 


taken 


‘on 


issue clothing 


\merican 
Chiang’s army was 
joined the ¢ 
the 


which he ex 


when he 
munist He 
cotton-padded uniform 


from him 


forces got familiar 


changed each summer for a_ lighter 


cooler one, a fur hat, greatcoat, two 


suits of underwear, 


20CcKs, 


canvas 


one pair of cotton 


1 pair of rubber-soled shoes with 
meters of thread 


rsack, a blanke 


tops, three 


two needles, a have t and 


1 water-resistant cloak. By Canadian 
standards this 1s sparse issue our 
soldi rs draw ciose to elg! V-five piece 
of equipment in Kore But it 1s 

long step from the days in the 1930's 
when bandit generals recruited hei 
men by pulling them off the streets 
tagging them with name and unit and 
letting them forage for the rest. Som« 
Chinese in Korea, incidentally, have 


iring their old N 


tionahist uniforms under their new issue 


been iptured we 


Slung over his back Chong cart 


mess kit i canteen metal bow wilt 
i lid and a pair of aluminum cho 

SLICKS He was used to a rice diet 
China ibout me ind ne third 
pounds a day but in Korea the fare 
was more often maize, potatoes and 

thin cabbage soup. Meat was a rarit 

ind it was a treat when the troops got a 
piece of salt pork on Chinese New 
Year Chong was used to eating 
his food cold, because it had to be 
cooked at night so that telltale smoke 
wouldn't attract Allied planes. Occa 
sionally he or his platoon came upon 
dis« irded American C-rations ins of 


beans and wieners, chicken and vege 
tables, beef stew and ham and lima 
These they usually threw away, retain 


ing only the tinned pineapple of whict 
they were very fond 

In action Chong carried cottor 
bandolier containing three days’ ratior 
of rice, or usuaily millet his he ate 


when he had the opportunity 
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1. Walter Pidgeon; 2. Jean Simmons 
Lano Turner; 4. Dick Powell; 5 
James Stewart; 6. Joan Crawford; 7 
Rosalind Russell; 8. Le ence Olivier 
9 Trevor Howard Margaret 
Lockwood 
most Chinese are apt to husband this 
ration carefully Indeed, one was 
captured, starving, with a full bando 


had not eaten for three 


He 


davs and said he hadn't intended break 


her of rice 


ing out his ration until he was really 


hungry in about another week 


Chong and his fellows fought with a 


hodgepodge of weapons Chong him 


self had en American carbine Others 
carried rifles of Spanish-American War 
intage and Czech weapons designed 
in 189] well as Russian, British and 
French weapons Some had no 
weapons at all 

Intheir training almost as much time 
was spent on political lectures as upon 


Che svilabus included one t« 


two hours of political tall each day 
(hong was told by his political officer 
that American troops were strafing 
civilians, raping women and running 


treets with trucks 
had entered 
\meri 


ittern set by 


down people in the 
He 


ie Korean 


was told that China 


war because the ins 


were following 


the p 
in in the Far East: to conquer 
irst invading Korea and then 


Manchuria Che I Nations 


never mentioned in these lectures 


China by f 
Was 
Ihe 


ilways 


nited 


reference to trooy 


in Korea was 
the 
When 


tothe U.S 
UN le 


lines urs 


iflets were dropped 


ing Chinese trooy 


good treatmen 


ind get 


told that 


to surrender 
Chong was if he were captured 


he would first be beaten and questioned 


ind then dismembered alive. Chong, 
who had seen good deal of the 
Americans during World War Two in 
China, did not believe any of this 
When surrender became inevitable he 


did not resist but sked his « iptors 1 


he might serve with Chiang Kai 
shek’s forces in Formosa. Thus far the 
request h been denied 

It’s estimated hat ibout hiity 


“I’m not tryir 
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percent of the Chinese Communist 
forces is made up of ex-Nationalists 
like Chong It’s possible, but not 
certain, that Mao Tse-Tung has put a 
preponderance of these ‘soft t oops’ 
into the line in Korea to test their 
loyalty or to weed out by casualties 
those he 1s still unsure of Nationalist 
officers stripped of their rank on 
capture, have been told thc y may 
regain it if they prove’ themselves 
in Korea 


Only about ten percent of the private 


soldiers in Mao’s army are figured to 
be out and out doctrinaire Com 
munists. Among the officers, of course 
the percentage is higher It’s a good 
guess that 35 percent of platoon com 
manders are solidly Red, along with 
55 to 60 percent of company com 
manders, clase to 90 percent of bat 


talion commanders and 100 percent of 
all ranks 


One of the most 


ibove battalion level 


irdent Communists 


Was an assistant battalion commander 
from Kiangsi province named Li. In 
our army he'd be a major Li joined 
the Communist forces as a_ private 


when he was eighteen and rose to field 
rank over a ten-year period 


He joined up partly because he 
wanted a military career and partly 
because he believed that only Com 
munism could solve China’s agrarian 
muddle. He had had four and a half 
years’ primary-school education, which 
is a lot for a Chinese, and he was 


sickened by the tenant farmer's plight, 
which saw millions of wretched people 


mortgaged for life to rich city mer- 
chants This, plus the corruption of 
the bandit generals and of the Kuo 
mintang, convinced him that Com 


munism was the answer 

In the army he was quickly caught 
up in the careful political web which 
the Party has spun through its army, 
from Each _bat- 


section to division, 


talion has its battalion commissar 
who is as powerful as the battalion 
commander and must countersign 
each written order In addition there 


is a battalion political officer who deals 
with 
ind a cultural instructor who resembles 


propaganda and indoctrination 


in some respects, our Special Service 
officers; he 
\t present 
China 


out 


is responsible for morale 


the Communist Party in 


has a three-year plan to wipe 


lliteracy among its ind 


troops 


this comes within the iltural in 


structor’s realm 
Within e 


number of 


ich platoon there were a 


strong loyal Communists 


such as Li whose duty it was to check 
on recalcitrant soldiers *latoons in the 
Chinese army are broken into twelve 
man sections ind each section is 
divided into three-man squads In 
each of these squads every two men 
ire held responsible for every third 
man Thus every man is watching 
every yody else If one man escapes 
the other two are punished. A man 
dare not make a pact with the other 


two members of his squad to escape in 
others may be 


Li Ww 


a group for one of the 


Communist, as is 
the face of 
punishable by death 


usually shot on the spot for it, often by 


ftervent 


Desertion in the enemy is 


ind men 


soldiers especially assigned to kee p an 


eye out for escapees 

Good Party member Li rose quickly 
in the ranks He became a section 
leader, which corresponds to our 
corporal, and then a platoon leader, 


which corresponds to our leutenant 


lhe 
than 


Chinese use no rank names other 


is little to 


] 
an enlisted 


‘leader’ and there 
distinguish an officer from 
man NCOs 


rank at ail and officers wear only 


wear no distinguishing 
i thin 
trouser cuffs. 


to 


red stripe on sleeve and 


It is impossible, therefore, tell a 


platoon leader from a divisional leader 


on all garments 
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e quatit of boiled dre ne 
saia erve Mir it le hip 
F 4 
and e enough potatoes to 4 n the pickle. salt and pepper to taste 
cups. Prepare 1 cup diced celery, 2 tablespo and 3 cup of Miracle Whip. Deluxe potato salad | / pts. 
( n, L tablespoons of chopped Aavor Miracle Whin vives \ to ¢ 
re out . espoons of the pickle Juice are nein the wld has tt jue f or relist ( he lettuce a 
to add when mixine the salad the recipe s a secret the mound of / oe Gees 
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SHORT CUTS TO INSANITY 


By Peter Whalley 


rides in 


made 


risoner 


wry 


inese 


yn all this when he was asked 


he could tell the difference between 
Communism and democracy. He said 
Under Communism you march all 
d ind dig foxholes all night. Under 
democracy you ride in a jeep and never 
lig 
As the tide of battle turned nd the 
Communist advance was halted and 
UN took the offensive, Wu's politica 
( se were captured | 
Ar s fingers and noses 
1 b hacked ff 
s had gone rig 
W ( sm { 
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It’s Spring round. up time for dogies 


as well as tires 
to make sure you're set 


time to check your tires 
for long range riding. Any of the 38.000 Atl; is dealers 
‘anada and the United States e: in help you. Here’s how 


Coast to Coast in ( 


By rotating your tires. 
By including the spare, 
put only 12,000 mile 


This should be done regul: irly 
you spread the wear eve nly 
S on each tire for eve 


every 3,000 miles. 
over 5 tires 
ry 15,000 miles you drive, 


By repairing cuts and bruises, 
Unless fixed promptly these 
often quickly wreck a tire, 


N 


By keeping air pressures right. 
— a few pounds under 
‘an cut mileage 


By inspecting for me 


‘chanical faults 
that throw whee 


ls out of line and 
Cause uneven tread Wear, 


NO GREATER SERVICE ANYWHERE 


Join the 


-inflation 
as much as 50°; 


Atlas tire round- up. Make a habit 


of visiting an Imperial Oil dealer regularly, 


AZINE, JULY 


Join the Atlas “Ts 
as “lire Round-up” a 
= 
or >, 
« -ran 
A 
AS 
COPYRIGHT 1951 ATLA 
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You do something instantly if blemishes or clogged 


res appear on your face, ruiming your complex 


n, Remember, YOUR SCALP IS SKIN, 1 


ndruff, dry crusts are a warning that your scalp 


is the ime care and attention vou give vour 


Try GLOVER'S 3-WAY MEDICINAL 
TREATMENT, leaves hair lovelier, healthier. 


GLOVER’S 3-way 


MEDICINAL TREATMENT 


for your Scalp and Hair 


GLOVER'S MANGE MEDICINE, medicinal compound 


flaky, scaly sealp and excessive falling hau 
GLO-VER BEAUTY SOAP SHAMPOO, contains 
rair deving detergents, no free alkali, no aleohol 
Made from finest pure soap. GLOVER’S IMPERIAL 
HAIR TONIC, Non-Alcoholic, ANTISEPTIC. Kills 


landrull germs on contact 


At oll drug counters 


H. K. GLOVER COMPANY 


(Canada) Limited 


* Guaranteed 


64-66 Gerrard St. E., Toronto \ Good Houses 


Modern Household 
Encyclopedia 


MA 
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Only $3.95 Postpaid 


FROM HOME BOOK SERVICE 


210 Dundas Street West 
TORONTO 2, Ontario 


sore INSIST 
thro bruises, & ON THE 
GENUINE 


“TRADE MARK 


Backstage in Yugoslavia 


Continued from page 5 


in fact like Yugoslavs, and by Yugoslav 
law they are 

These are the so-called “dual na- 
tionais”’ naturalized Canadians of 
Yugosl iv birth, or their « hildren born 
in Canada, who joined the Communist 
“Back to Yugoslavia’’ movement in the 
spring and summer of 1947 

Some of them hadn't been here six 
months before they were trying to get 
back to Canada For two and a half 
ears hardly any succeeded: a few were 
let out at the very beginning people 
who changed their minds in the first 
tew weeks, but after that the Y ugoslay 
Government refused to issue the Yugo 
passports without which these 
“dual nationals’’ cannot leave the 
country Canada could do nothing 
for them is they had been repeatedly 
varned before coming here They 
were prisoners, all twelve hundred of 
them ‘the whole party numbered two 
thousand, but eight hundred were still 
Yugoslav citizens, had never been na 
tionalized 


Last fall the Tito Government began 
trying to win friends and influence 


people in the West The 


depart ment loose ned up a little Abort 


passport 
two hundred have actually returned to 
Canada by now; five hundred more are 


trying to get passports 


The Yugoslav Government doesn’t 
ilways give the passport to the man 
(Canada would most ike to t ve ir 
leed, some of whom the legation had 


never heard got their permits with 
significant ease In some of these cases 
Canada in her turn has used delaying 
tact to keep them away a 
longer Chey ll have to be idmitted 


in the end, as they're Canadian citi 


zens and not immigrants, but they are 
getting anything but preferred treat 
ment Of those Yugoslavia is still 
holding, on the other hand, there isn’t 
one to whom Canada has inv objec 
tion. Many of them were never Com 
munists in the first place, just patriotic 
dupes. Others admit they were red-hot 
Communists in 1947, but they’re thor 
oughly cured now 

Canadian officials incline to think 
that the best missionary for the Cana 
1 way of life is an ex-Communist 


who has spent a few years in a Com 


mut country 

( ida might bear in mind though 
th not all of the 1947 group are trying 
to return Some like it better here 
I spent an evening with two of these 
ind their stories were interesting 

Bot! re Communists, of course 


which means vou | ve to take inything 
they iV vith a good deal of salt 
Hamilton Armstrong in his book Tito 


and Croliath remarks that all you learn 


to the erag (‘ommunist, 1s 
ig oO! ke you 
he i } | M be tha 
| got fron ‘ A I'm not sure 
One was workir | Y osla 
Information Service ttle 
other was a different sort | was in 
lined to believe what he said, or most 
of it 
In Canada he had heen 
He'd worked in the |} nortt 
western Ontario, in the hard-: Kn 
f Noranda and ‘Timmin nd Sudt 
in various plants around Toront nd 
Welland and Windsor. Now 
iVia, hes a mil iperintender i 
plant making cement blocks 
He admits, though, that 
mi tand d ire concerned | Vas 
{ better off in Canad s laborer 


by CHARLES RAWLINGS 


WITH DRAWINGS BY 
FRANKLIN ARBUCKLE 


they'd never come 


English, couldn't explain our case, 


‘Then | remember working in Nor 


our clothes soaking wet and have them 
» you rheumatism 
irrested for disturbing the | 


Actually | was home aslee; 
fight took place 


but then | tell myse 


> Were foreigners trying 


ill found guilty, 


Communists then? 


working conditions 


got out six months before 


regards to Yonge 


will you drive Mr. 


Blodgett home?"’ 


y 
vou 
as you guard your complexion NEXT ISSUE 
wk 
oe ; ae I gathered, though he didn’t say so, Some of us tried to get a lawyer in 
that his wife wishes Port Arthur but we couldn't speak 
back to a land where the washing anc 
4 
machine and the vacuum cleaner are we I ere 
unknown and where you have to line 
: t up to buy bread But he himself ts inda in 1934. We had a strike. The 
not sorry; he’s happier here working conditions were very bad 
came over to help this country,”’ where I worked. We had no changing 
he said ind I think I am helping rooms and we used to come up with 
eee In Canada | learned to do some things 
eee that need doing here. We are getting ( 
t 
ahead 
because you they said 
don’t understand your own people.’ when the 
Imagine. we're dealing with people mind, | was arre | 1 itor 
‘ I 
f 
sometimes who never slept in a bed told the Jury 
before, people from down on the Al to smash Canada, destroy everything 
- banian border who don’t even know We were (EEE sentenced to r 
. * + * how to wash their own faces, and we two years in St. Vincent de Paul | 
j have to teach them how to use modern Penitentiary.” , 
; He went on about this for some time “Not then; I joined later, but not 
~< | It was amusing to hear this Com then. The union was Communist, but ' 
ses ee munist, who ten years ago must have we didn’t even know that at the time 
ping ) been a rabid agitator in Canadian labor We struck because 
ig WA inions, talking like any other employer were bad t 
es he migh ive been a member in | must say we were very wel 
good standing of the Canadian Manu treated in prison The warden was a . 
a facturers’ Association very kind man; he helped us all he 
could and We 
* * i 
our sentence was up 
e After while he began to talk about He went on talking without rancor 
ih Canada | had some good times there of the times he'd had in other mines ; 
as but some hard times too. | remember other plants Both men had told me 
a i winter in the bush northeast of Port they could stay only an hour, they had 
. Arthur, cutting cordwood: we nearly other appointments at 7 o'clock But 
eo \ i t ery home. it w froze, but we couldn't quit because we neither of them had tasted Canadian ; 
~t 9 couldn't find our way out Im the whisky for more than four years; 1 
akg spring the contractor wouldn't pay us was 9 o'clock when they got up to go 
he owed me about eight hundred Give my Stree 
. _ dollars by the terms we'd agreed on the big man said rather wistfully | f 
aes in the fall, but he offered me fifty didn't see either of them again. * d 
ay 
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MAILBAG 


Should Wives Stay Home and Work ? 


No one can 


place is 


doubt that a 
in the home 
and yet 


seriously 
when 


mother’s 


she has small children your 


irticle (Why Wives Go Out To Work, 
May 15) states that many of them are 
out working all day, every day ] have 


to manave a large house and three small 


ind 


m ike w ives 


children ona rural minister's salary 
that 
of many quite inadequate 
id of the 


ind paying board for her children away 


KNOW present prices 


Suppose, Wife working 


from home, the husband were to work 
in additional ten hours at his superior 
male rate ot pay would this 
imount not be almost equal to that 


which can be te rmed pure gain from the 
wifes 
Is this 


to offer an 


wares 
1 chance for employers 
male 


not 
opportunity to em 


ployees to increase their take-home pay 


by voluntarily working regular over 
time From the disputes which arise 
over union demands for shorter work 


ing hours it would appear that employ 


ers ought to be willing and anxious to 


offer such opportunities; and surely as 


i nation we would be better off with 
the men working longer hours but 
coming home to a wife who wasn t 
exhausted and who had her home and 
children in order, who had the time 
to stretch her dollars as « irefully as 
possible Mrs. G. E. Ball, Niagara 
Ont 

@ There was one angle writer Sidney 
Katz ignored I Suppose it actually 
lid not come within the scope of his 


subject. Granting that married womer 


lave to take job to make ends meet 
nd that newly married girls have to 
keep on working to get ihome, etcetera 
what about each vear’s crop of girls 
raduating from school and also need 
ng job Once upon a time when 

virl got married it created a vacancy 


nowadavyvs it does nothing of the sort 


1 would very much like to see 
in article dealing with this matter, u 
ossible Marion E. Nicholson, Sar 
1} 
@ | am 63, born in Scotland of working 
iss parents They were married in 
877 and | was born in 1888, eleven 
vears and one month after, and was 
the eighth child Three rirl nad 


born after 


boy were 


iffter marriage my mother 


dont 


How soon 


worked out | KNOW but it NES 


several vears before | was born At 

first mother worked in the mill 

but by my time she was doing washing 

ind scrubbing This enabled her to 

et the children ready for school ind 

breakfast for those who started work 
ix then came home to eat at 5.30 


By the help of a good friend we came 


to Canada in 1903. Some of us worked 
in a cotton mill in Hamilton, starting 
morning Mother had 
to get up and make breakfast and make 


She also took in 


it 6.30 in the 
lunches by 6 a.m 
hoarders 
i here 


to be solved 


problem that didn't 
Chere were no cars 
We had to make 


which, as far as ! 


was One 
have 
no movies, no radio 
our own pleasures 


was no harder on us 


an think back 
the 
winter ey 


than present mad rush In the 


long enings we were not al 


lowed to run the streets Father 
couldn't read but Mother could, so she 
read, and we read Chen she would 
sing to us, and we all joined in Chen 
there were rugs to make lime never 


eemed to be 
Modern life 


it least some things ire 


problem 

has some compensations 
but 
oncerned we could 


lohn A 


interesting 


is far as living ts 


stand some of the old ways 


Henderson, Melissa, Ont 


Where on Earth is Fundy? 


Referring to vour article, The Pill 


That Rules The Waves (April 1 I 
note that Dr. Claude Fortin frequently 
traveled back and forth between St 
Ww v 

John’s and Halifax and was affected 
by the turbulent waters of the Bay of 
Fundy If vou will look at a map of 
eastern Canada, you will naturally 


wonder what the good doctor was 


Fundy while on 


to St 


Bay of 


Halifax 


doing in the 


his way fron John’s or 


Vice Versa 


Your magazine is widely read in the 
maritime provinces and can well 
imagine that you will receive many 


H.G. Ellis 


letters similar to this one 


Rothesay, N.B 


Manitoba, State of Moncton 


Your discussion of CBC broadcasts 
Backstage it Ottawa May l 
has made me wonder if the CBC could 
not profitably conduct an education 
programme aimed at the | S. in 


iddition to Latin America. Some such 


impaign 1 certainly overdue 


example, when asked by Americans 
where I am from, | reply “Ottawa 
Canada which usually results in 

most perplexed expression Perhaps 
one in five recognizes it as the capital 
city, but not that many would know 
if asked to name the capital themselves 


Even telephone and_ telegraph 
isked me if Ottawa is in 


or Alberta 


more 


ployees have 
British ¢ 


incidentally 


‘columbia which 


they are likely ts 
call states or districts than 


lan Halliday 


province 


Berkeley, Calif 


The Case for Conscription 
May 


I congratulate you on the clear 


stated the case 


manner in which you 

for and against conscription (March 
15 I would like, however, to call 
ittention to one reference in your 
article You have stated that no 
group in Canada, not even the Legion, 


has suggested full-scale conscription 
over a period of years.” 
The C 


representing a large number of veterans 


inadian Corps Association, 


in Canada, has consistently advocated 


conscription in Canada on a form which 
I think conforms to 
of the 


the requirements 
The 


above 


quovation, 


Now grandma HEARS again 
with nothing in her ear 


hard of hearing—no 


Thy (cousticon Super is as 


beautiful 


If you are 


matter what your age it may be ind tiny as a fine piece ot 


possible to hear even whispers again jewellery. You can wear it on your 


without a “hearing aid in either wrist slip it in vour watch pocket, 
ear! An amazing new Acousticon wear it as a brooch or tie clasp 
invention lets you hear with clarity no one need know vou are hard of 


and comfort without so-called hearing! Yet this amazing electron 


“invisible” earpleces without miracle is thhore powerful ind clear 
a headband without pressure toned than any hearing device we 
of ANY kind have ever invented 


/ 


nicked 


st 


Luarantes 


FULLY GUARANTEED 


hy Acousticon. world’s first and olde 
facturer of electrical hearing aids 
Discover for vourself what 
it means to hear again 
| Without obligation ple ase send me further imforma 


that wonderfu! world of Supet | 

ound you once knew | Dept | 

Send this coupon for l 67 Ridsmond | 

complete information | Toronto, Ontario 

| 

= 

| 
Prov 


Kasy budget terms available—Canadian prices same as 


This sign 
identifies 


NEARBY 


. 
A taxi-man plying tor fares 
Drov ver a nc unawares 38 
He drove r n bliss 
With nothing amiss 
When you ve jot Seal-o-mat ’ who cares! 
@ Ask vour friendly B.F. Goodrich dealer to show 
you the new Silvertown Tire They have improved 
body and tread design for extra mileage, comfort 
and economy. See B.F. Goodrich Seal-o-matics, * 
too the Safety Tubes that seal punctures 
instantly, permanently ... as you ride! 


| B.EGoodrich Tires 


“BEST IN THE LONG RUN” 
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AN INDISPENSABLE BOOK THAT 
EVERY HOME CAN AFFORD 


YOU HAVE ONLY ONE 
LIFE TO LIVE 


MEDIC Atl ADVISER 


MEDI I ADVISER 


MoD ‘ nome 


THIS BOOK MAY SAVE YOU 
MANY TIMES ITS COST 


MODERN HOME 


Witte Al 


MODERN HOME MEDICAL 


| HOME ROOF 


SERVICE BOOK WITH CARE 


t 

rORONTO Ca iu Book Service 
10 Dundas Street West 
PFORONTO Ontar 


has 


resolutions of the Quebec ind 


of conscription been approved by 
Ontario 
ind by the do 


J. A. Me 
inadian 


provincial commands 
innual meeting 
Dominion President, C 


Toronto 


minion 
Camus 
( ‘orps Association 
t 


rect 


@ If conscription is ever put into « 
to everything 


it should be ipphed 


Nobody has mentioned the conscrip 
tion of wealth as well as manpower 
It seems to me grossly unfair for men 
to be losing their lives in war while 
big business is making huge profits 
through the manufacture of war ma 


Percy \ Baker, Red Deer 


terials 


Hill, Alta 


The Search for Peace 


Please iccept my congratulations on 


e, Ihe 


Wild (May 


ic] 


Fred Bodsworth’s ar 


Keep the Wilderness 


The search for quiet and privacy 1 
becoming harder all the time, thanks 
to the ever-growing tourist trade nd 
ease in transportation I hope that 
rticles like his will bear fruit and that 
more such parks will be n He ble 
ind permanent before it is too tate. 
W. E. A., Toronto 
e| ive read and enjoyed the icle 
on Quette nd hope 1 recelve Many 
more letters similar to tl whict 
being | aced in proper hand Nill he 
to obtain the permanet reser ion 
you mention r ping for nd the ex i 
sion of highw nd d 
throughout this umique wilderne 
Luck” Tikton M imtowaning 


it le t keep one | 

wonderfu ountry ¢ n I nk 
Ss. jazz bands nd Ke 

W t better recre inco ( rv ing 
eople be taking than this wilderness 
ining This is the kind of fT t 
tays with a man a ni ife (reo 


Robertshaw, Kilwort 


From the Wheat Belt 


Re your May 1 editorial 


Our Anti-Lobby Lobby You use t 

1) five mi n dollars the ¢ lian 

farmers may get in xample f 

ided deniocracy I have ker 

rr for Ln ears 
yntinue o employ n ign mou 

DIOCK ided, thick led ttle 

brained editor I shall be ced to 
rgani citizen's 1e t mote 
paper which will run Maclean ut 


@lamn in favor of lobbi farm 
therwise particularly fear fart 
bbies. because I know just | Ww 
he can be Hut some of the espo! 
sibilit for thi obby must rest with 
the Press of this country 
| neeive it to be the dut oO 
respectable journals to expose ind 
brand injustice wherever it be found 
Chat there 1s injustice in some farm 


bbies I well aware But 


im too 
the public has been educated to think 
of the farmer as the doormat of the 
economic tower of thought and _ the 
farmers will me longer tolerate this. 
Part of the responsibility must lie with 
our Press which has neglected, or even 


its duty to place iil 


facts before the public George 8S. 
Colvin, Regina Beach, Sask 
@ No sir! You don’t want to under 


cousin. He 


estimate the country may 

ok and act dumb, but he’s a whol 
lot smar than vou think. In short 
Mr Editor, the Western farmers have 
just begun to fight!—-M. Beryl Keefe, 


ou are full of prunes. 


lwood, Man. 


Nice and Comforting? 


Re Backstage at Ottawa (April 1 
—I quote “Gallup Poll officials, on 
the strength of their surveys in recent 
say Canadians are much more 
than may ap- 
ind comforting! 


months 


aware of danger they 
pear.” Isn’t that nice 


Where did 


sheet writers get 


George Gallup and _ his 


such an optimistic 


Truman elec 


more 


> Remember the 


inada in 


outlook 
traveled 
the last three 
pollsters of Mr. 
disagree hundred 
their findings in this 


James E. Moose 


tion forecasts have 


miles in © 
months than all 
Gallup and I 
per cent with 


the 
one 
country Branch, 
Jaw Sask. 


Amazing, Wonderful Piffle 


I'm a newcomer to your amazing 
magazine And | must tell you how 
much | enjoved your March 15 issue 


Especially the article, Regina’s Always 


you for 


W oods 


Thank 
\ Mrs. G 
Jr., Niagara Falls, Ont 
@ Your last issue was the 
If it entered 


definitely 


poorest in 

in a competition for piffle it would 

definitely receive first-class honors 
C. Kk. Petch, Hemmingford, Que 


irticles in Maclean’s 
the 
ired 


but have not been pleased with 
which ha ve 


ippe 


many recent hetion ol 


Nixon 


erings 


Kindersley, Sask 


Re Reds at Trail 


Congr tio I e followed the 
Da VE he unions ind 
Wish t trate your rticte ril | Is to 
the pou It 1 hoped that something 
will be done revent a Communist 
domu i nion from injuring our 
( dian se I in the event of war 

Re Father | cl O.F.M., Trail 
BA 
@So M i too | lost its Can 
diar om! nse nd has fallen for 
American hysteria! Just what do you 
Want your reader to de ibout this? 
H e the RCMP nd FBI kicked out 
nd ™M er Sleuth Berton take over 
instead G. Bartlem Castlegar, 


@® Maclean could ‘ its readers a 
real story b describing what it took 
to organize Trail in the first place, who 
paid the hot nd where, then, wer 
the men who are now 8o anxious to take 
over what someone eise built Walter 


Wiggins, Regina 


Is YOUR SUBSCRIPTION DUE? 
Subscribers receiving notice of the 
approaching expiration of their subserip 
tions are reminded f the necessity of 


sending in their renewal orders promptly 


The demand for copies to fill new orders 
is so great that we cannot guarantee the 
mailing of even a single issue bevond the 
period covered by your subscription To 
avoid disappointment, your renewal order 
should be mailed to us prompt!vy when 


you receive the Xpiration notice 
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WIT AND 
WISDOM 


And His Name was Joey 


Candidate: A man 
thinks the 
Kitchener 


Party Line 
who stands for what 
will fall for. 


rd. 


he 
people 
“uv aterloo 


Sound Reasoning The scientific 


word is that silence can be heard. 
Trouble is that nowadays we never 
get a chance to listen to it Toronto 
Star. 

Inflation Instead of not having 


the money you haven't got, you have 


twice as much, but it’s worth only 
half of what you haven't got 
Toronto Telegram 

Alas, Poor Albert! All children 
should be taken to a zoo, says a 


And there 


unkind enough to suggest that some 


psychologist are persons 


of them should be left there Vic- 
toria Colonist. 
Wreck Accidents in the 


home still head the list and a evnical 


acquaintance suggests this may be 


because many people are not at home 
long enough to find their way around. 


Hamilton Spe fatlor. 


Only one Right Angle—There 
are two sides to every question and 
scarcely any limit to the number of 


ingles Sudbury Star. 


JASPER 


The 
at 
in 


the stared 


kangaroo cage 


young visitor to Z00 
the sign the 
stunned silence; the sign read, simply: 
“Native of Australia.’’ Finally she 
turned from the cage and 
shrieked. ‘Great Heavens! Me 
sister married one of them things.” 


Kemptville 


on 


away 


{dvance 
Wistful Thinking [wo com- 
muters were discussing the merits of 
television. One in a firm and decisive 
tone remarked that the new medium 
was a “‘time waster and in the experi- 
mental stage.’’ The other, after a long 
thoughtful pause, halted the discus 


with, I haven't 


sion got a_i set 
either.”’. Cranbrook (B.C.) Courier 
Not so Dumb One day a re 
porter was sent to interview a man 
who was supposed to be a super 


marksman All over the place, on 


trees, fences and walls, were targets 
with holes in the dead centre he 
reporter was astonished when the 
dead-shot turned out to be the vil ige 
half-wit 

“You certainly are a wonderful 
shot,” the reporter said, admiringly. 


do you do 
‘Nothin’ to it! I 


and the 


just shoot first 


then draw circle.’’— Van- 


Province. 
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1) seconds to massage! Feel 

the soothing pick-up 
even when sun, wind and 
water make parchment of 
your scalp Live-Action j 
Vitalis invigorates stimu 
lates...routs loose dandruff. 


the dilference 


10) seconds to comb! 
haw looks neater, healthier, 
matter how much vou 
lf, pla tenn sail or 
sim. Never sticky or shiny 
gives a natural” look 
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Yes, far more successful men 
use Palmolive Shave Cream 
than any other brand! That's 
because men who lead in their 
fields know that Palmolive— 
made with special skin-condi- 
ning oils—gives them c/oser 


faster .. better-lookine shaves. 


BROKERS WRITERS SPORTSMEN ENGINEERS MANY 


MORE SUCCESSFUL MEN USE 
PALMOLIVE SHAVE CREAM 
THAN ANY OTHER BRAND 


W. T. DOWBING 
RADIO ENGINEER 


Y, 


THE SHAVE CREAM O 
SUCCESSFUL MEN 


Give yourself a chance to make 
good Look well-groomed with 
Palmolive—the shave cream of 
successful men. 


TO BE SUCCESSFUL—LOOK SUCCESSFUL—WITH PALMOLIVE 


OF LA PROVINCE DE 
QUEBEC 


LA PROVINCE DE 


uébec 
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N SASKATOON six - year - old 
Edward was taken for a drive by 
his aunt He pointed to a school, 

in a quick burst of confidence said 
‘That’s where I go to school. Yes 
terday we had fire drill. I bet you 
don’t know what that is.”’ His aun 
smiled and shook her head 

Edward exp! iined that when the 

ilarm sounded the pupils put aside 
their pen ils and books, stood beside 
their seats and then marched out 
slowly in an orderly manner, chanting 
one ot the school songs 

Of course,’ he added if there’s 


i real fire and the school is burning 


down we don't have to sing just rur 
like hell 
\ young ‘Toronto couple moved 
recently to a small town in New 


Brunswick where the wife aenantly 


(3 THAT SOMETHING”) 
NEw youve - 
\ 
\Z 
& 
i 
it first and then tearfully, tried to 
master cooking Vit? coal stove 
Finally she gave up and went to the 
mat Vno had rented then 
house 

It smokes all the 
tire ist smolders she comp ed 
ipbout the My Ke vO 
bake and the food VO COO} 

The i llord thougt i 
re sked Do vou ike 
out the ashes regularly?’ 

Ashes [he young house te ex 
claimed, her face reddening Why 
ve never thought of that You. see 
Ve ve | nad inything hut i 
electric ste 


Scotia became lost ir imaze of 1 | 
ro is \fter trying tot i? posi 
tior yY road map, ! stopped beside 
eld V here larmer is SV 
seeding He told the farmer he was 
lost and asked direction to the near- 
est highway 
Where you from?” the farmer 
isked 
Kingston, Ontario.”’ 
The farmer pointed down the road 
Just go straight along there for 


ibout three miles till you come to 
a village. Stop at the general store 
ind ask for the postmaster ind tell 
him what you just told me.”’ 
He paused and then said earnestly 
You're lost a whole lot worse than 


you think 


Parade pays S&S to S10 for true. 


Canadian seene. No contributions can be returned. 
Vaclean’s Magazine, 181 University Ave.. 


An Edmonton housewife, left alone 
at home for the first time In years 
when her two children went to sum 
mer camp and her husband was on 
2 business trip, nervously bolted 
windows and doors at night and 
looked fearfully at the door whenever 
she heard a sound on the street. It 
was almost midnight on her third 
night alone when she heard footsteps 
on the walk, the creaking of the front 
steps and then she was horrified to 
see the door knob turn She rushed 
to the telephone in the kitchen and 
lialed the police 

This is Mrs. she shrieked 

Chere’s a burglar at my front door! 

\ddress please,” the voice at the 
other end intoned solemnly 

Mrs. S realized frantically that 
she had forgotten her own address 
She dropped the receiver and was 
barricading the door with furniture 
when the police arrived having 
traced the phone call) and asked her 
to identify the man at the door —her 
puzzled husband who had cut short 
his trip 

A station agent was commissioned 

to relleve other agents on the Jasper 


to Prince Rupert line in B. C. during 


the vacation period. In one small 
found the only hotel 
crowded, but friends told him about 


i family which had a rough one-room 


summerhouse to rent It was neat 
id freshly painted and the rent was 
son ‘ » he lecided to take it 
Before going to bed the first night 
he ried to raise the w lows but 
for i ther ed hut Chen he 
iW smali per re tL the loor 
YOU [OOK AS = Atty, 


THOUGH YOU 
GOT UP WITH 
THE CHICKENS 


level covered with atr ip door obvi 
ously for milk delivery, he thought. 
He opened it for air during the night 

When he woke in the n orning the 
rough interior, fresh paint and trap 
door suddenly fitted together like the 
\ dozen 


hens perched on the bottom rail of 


In JIgsaw puzzle 


his bed had returned to claim their 
home. 
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Frigidaire’s 
constant SAFE COLD 
lets you 

e decide how often 
to market 


Now you're 


{ 


free to stock 


> Rt THE BOss with the new makit nism eVeT built 


Frigidaire! Instead of being forced 


to market se eral d a weet Othe | iwidaire ( 
you have refrigerator that lets clude Qu ay | 
lecide | Ifen to shoy { e 
WeCk =! or mel ne | fetime 
familie se this new Frigid won't d 
ire t | 1 that ld m elve nad 
Kite! space l thie | \ mer ( 
ement i thre el 
ol So see this ne 
\nd—¢ your Frigidaire De 
imp t name ' 
es the dif of tel 


cold i need to Limited, Leaside, O 
keep all foods safe. Safe cold name of dealer nea 
top to bottom. You get tl fer } 
cold from Frigidaire’s far 1s 
Meter-Miser—the simplest cold- 


rigidaire 


Model DO-90 


See the refrigerator 
that was made for 


once-a-week shopping 


Tuck a week's supply 
} 


Here's heed room 
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use Palmolive Shave Cream Z 
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because men who lead in their 
fields know that Palmolive— Give yourself a chance to make 
made w ith spec i il skin-condi- good l OOK well-groomed with 


Palmolive—the shave cream of 
successful men. 
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TO BE SUCCESSFUL—LOOK SUCCESSFUL—WITH PALMOLIVE 


OF LA PROVINCE DE 
QUEBEC 


LA PROVINCE DE 


uébec 


N SASKATOON six year - old 
Edward was taken for a drive by 


his aunt » a school, 


He pointed 
in a quick burst of confidence said 
That’s where I go to school Yes- 
terday we had fire drill. I bet you 
don’t know what that is.”’ His aunt 
smiled and shook her head 

Edward explained that when the 
ilarm sounded the pupils put aside 
their pencils and books. stood beside 
their seats and then marched ou 
slowly in an orderly manner, chanting 
one of the school songs 

Of course.”’ he added if 


1 real fire and the school is bi 


down we don’t have to sing 


moved 


\ young Toronto couple 
recently to a small town in New 


Brunswick where the wife, defiantly 


3 THAT SOMETHING 
NEW YOUVE 
COOKED UP: 


‘ 


it first and then tearfully tried to 
master cooking wit! coal stove 
Fin lly she gave up ind went to the 
man who had rented her ther 
nouse 

It smokes all the time and the 
fire just smolders sne cor | ed 
the stove My CAKES vor 
hake and the food won’t cool 

I'he | ra thoug to ie! ) 
nent i ther ked Do vo ‘ 
mut the ashe rly 
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( med, her idening Why 
never thought of that Yo 
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electric OVE 

An Ontario motorist touring Nova 
Scotia became st izeot! | 
roads \fter Vil | 1 posi 

y road 1 Loppe ‘ 

field where i farmer Was ISV 
seedi ig He told the farmer he was 
lost and asked dees to the near- 
est highway 

Where you from?” the farmer 


iSKe d 
Kingston Ontario.”’ 
The farmer pointed down the road 
there for 


Just go. straight 


yg ilong 


ibout three miles till you come to 

re. Stop at the general store 

ind ask for the postmaster and tell 
him what you just told me.” 

He paused and then said earnestly 

lost a whole lot worse than 

you nk.”’ 
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An Edmonton housewife, left alone 
it home for the first time In years 


when her two children went to sum 
mer camp ind her husband was on 
nervously bolted 
night and 


i business trip, 
windows and doors at 
looked fearfully at the door whenever 
she heard a sound on the street. It 
was almost midnight on her third 
night ilone when she heard footsteps 
on the walk. the creaking of the front 
steps and then she was horrified to 
the door knob turn. She rushed 
to the telephone in the kitchen and 
e police 

This is Mrs. S —” she shrieked 
Chere’s a burglar at my front door! 

Address ple ise.”’ the voice at the 
intoned solemnly. 

realized frantically that 


other end 

Mrs. S 
she had forgotten her own address 
She dropped the receiver ind was 
barricading the door with furniture 
when the police irrived having 
traced the phone call) and asked her 
to identify the man at the door-—her 
puzzled husband who had cut short 
his try 

\ station agent was commussioned 
to relieve other Jasper 
to Prince Rupert line in B Cc 
the vacation period In one 
found the 
crowded, but friends told him about 


wents on the 


during 


smal 
town he only hotel 

family which had a rough one-room 
summerhouse to rent It was neat 
ind freshly painted and the rent was 
lecided tot ike it 


Before going to bed the first night 


he tried to raise the windows but 

found them nated shut Then he 
ture he fl 

Saw small aperture at the oor 


YOU LOOK A An, 
THOUGH YOU 
GOT UPWITH 
THE CHICKENS 


level covered with i trap door opvi 
ously for milk delivery, he 


He Ope! 


When he woke in the morning the 


thought. 
ied it for during the night 


rough interior. fresh paint and trap 
door suddenly fitted together like the 
preces In a jigsaw puzzle \ dozen 
hens perched on the bottom rail of 
his bed had 


home. 


returned to claim their 
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See the refrigerator 
hat was made for 


Frigidaire’s 
constant SAFE COLD 
lets you 
decide how often 

to market 


Now you're free k Tuck a week's supply Here's head room 
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ti market ( | | | id 
have a refrigerator that lets clude Quickube Ice 1 
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And t \ ur Frigidaire 
t it for hits rm tl 
ferent { writ ire P 
cold you need to Limited, Leaside, O 
keep foods sate Safe cold name of dealer ne 
top to bottom. You get th fer, 
cold from Frigidaire’s fan is 
Meter-Miset thre simplest cold- 
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Wy Sous VOOM Gold “fe 


Presented each vear by The Roval Canadian Golf Association 


to the winner of the Canadian Open Golf Championship, the 
Seagram Gold Cup bears the names of some of the world’s greatest golfers: 


Little. Snead. Nelson. Locke. Harrison, Ferrier... 


To all spectators and compe titors at this vear’s Open, to be held at the Mississauga 
Golf and Country Club. Toronto, July #5. 6 and 7, 


Phe Llouse of Seagram extends a hearty weleome and best wishes, 


Che | louse of Seagram 
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